Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



\ 













A NBW AND COMPLBTB 



HYMH AH3) 7I7NE BOOK. 



roR 



SABBATH SCHOOLS. 



B T 



WILLIAM B. BRADBURY, 



CINCINNATI: 
MOORE, WILSTACH, KEYS & COMPANY 



so 1I7BST POUBTH 8TBI 
NBJ^W* YORK: I V I S O N" Ad P 



T. 



1860. 



c - 



!C 



r 



Entered wwor^g to .\<ft «»f Con^ro^s, In the yfnr 18W, by 
WILLIAM B. BRADBURY. ' 
' ' In the Cleili'k Office of the District Ooart for the District of New Jersey, 









r^ 



PREFACE. 



Next to a good Stiperinteiideiit» that which tends 
more than any thing else to make a Sunday School 
popular, is, doubtless, good sinoino. And this should 
generally be characterized by sprightliness and cheor- 
ihlnesa, tempered with gentleness. " Animated, but 
not boisterous ; gentle, but not dull or tame," are direc- 
tions that will apply to most of the ccunpositions in 
this book.* 

We do not believe in the stiflT, <dd-&shiooed way 
many have of keeping the diiklren singing nothing 
but Old Hundred, Dundee, Mear, St Martins, and 
such like. Good (M tunes these, no one will deny, 
and should be sung from time to time, but they are 

* It aflbrds m great pleetnre to be abM to tttn to one of 
tbe largest and most proeperoos Sunday Bohools In the United 
States, the Ln Atsnvb Bvicdat School in Brooklyn, N. T., 
as aa Illustration «^ the power nt music as ao agent fbr good 
la the Snnday Sebeol. Its Importanee la bsra ftiUy reoogalsed 
appreciated 



Dot in any peculiar sense diUdren's tunes, and tlia 
children shoukl not be limited to them. i 

The popular tunes for children should be as simple 
as their own thoughts, — sprightly as their own dis* 
positions. Lambs require plenty of skipping roomu 
They thrive best in the greon fields. Let the diik 
dren*s songs, then, be such as they can understand, 
appreciate and enjoy ; such as they will love to sing 
botl^ in the Sabbath Schoc^ and at their homea These 
will ever be to them a source of delight, and wfll ren- 
der the school doubly attractive. 

We believe in making the children so happy on 
Sabbath day, by the use of all proper means, that tbej 
shall kx^ forward to it through the week as " a de- 
l^t" It b the Ltrd's day; a sacred day, a hi^ipy 
day. Psalm csviii. 24. 

This book has been prepared at the urgent request of 
alaige body of Sunday School teadiers, superinteod- 
eati^ and otbn^ interested in the Sunday 8dbool< 
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Snging is now so important an demeiit of the Sun- 
d^ School that it has seemed desirable that a more 
extensive aod complete oollectioD, both of hymus and 
tones, than has beretolbre i^peared, should be pre- 
pared; and aa the author's resources are somewhat 
extensive, he beheves he has succeeded in preparing 
tndtk a bode as will meet the wishes, not ooly of the 
gentlemen at whose kind solicitation he first under- 
took tiie worlc, but also of all interested in the Sunday 
Sctnol To the g^tlemen referred to, he would ex- 
pvess his obligatioDS for valuable aid, suggestkxis and 
contributions, both of hymns and music 

While most of the good, popular Sunday School 
mdodles of the present day are here inserted, many 
of them, however, newly arranged and harmonized, a 
large number of new pieces has been composed ex- 
pressly finr this work, which, it is believed, will prove 
eqoalty as interesting, instructive, and varied as the 
old. These are generally of a popular character; the 
mdodies, it is believed, will be found to be fresh and 
attractive, while the harmonies are natural and easy. 

'* Any thing will do for the Sabbath School," is a 
motto that has been too long recognized and acted 
upon; and, in keepmg with this, "any thing that the 
children woold sing" has been given them, as suitable, 
wi^bofot the slightest regaid to its adaptodncan^ oon- 
fllnKStioOi or anociatioDB. 



While we would^not confine Sahbatii Sdwols to the 
old church music exclusively, we certainly would not, 
on the other hand, /Encourage the use of melodies th4t 
are associated with words and sentiments low and 
degrading. These can not be redeemed, and had bet- 
ter Ko lot alone. The power of association in the 
human mind, especially in connection with music, is ao 
great that the popular tune will always suggest the 
words with which it was first learned. If it be said 
that a sufficient number of striking melodies, adapted 
to children's abilities, can not otherwise be made 
available^ we, in reply, would venture tlie assertioit, 
based upon our former success in this department, 
that there are in this book more than fifty tunes, never 
before published, which, so soon as tliey are learned, 
will become as popular as most of that objectionable 
class to which reference has been made; and these 
have been composed expressly for tue Sunday School. 

TO TEACHERS OF SIKQINO AND CHORISTEnS. 

We urge upon all teacliera and leaders of singing 
to interest themselves in the Sunday School. [The 
chorister who is most successful in sustaining a good 
choir in the church is,* we have observed, often in the 
Sunday School singing with the children.] Especially 
do we urge such leaders to do their utmost to break 
up the slow, heavy, drawling habit of singing; VMoh 
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praraOs to a great extedt In manj places these 
faabitB have beocxne so ooDflrmed that the starUng 
of a wdl-known tone is the signal for a sleepy, 
dm^ding, Ureaome^ kind of singing that soems to us 
worse than no singing at all If this habit can not 
otherwise be broken up, we would suggest that the 
tones that have been sung in this way, be dropped for 
a wfaHe, and new ones substituted, until better habits 
i(haQ have been Ibrmed. 

HOW TO LBABir THB XOEW TUNES. 

Now that music is being taught so generally In the 
day schools of our country, a goodly number of youth 
wOl be found, especially among the older pupils and 
younger teachers of our Sunday Schools, who can read 
plain, simple music Notwithstanding this advantage, 
however, the majority of those who sing these tunes 
will be such as will learn them by rote or ear. It i?, 
therefore, very important that they be first sung cor- 
rectly and carefully by the leader or teacher. 

Let the leader of the singing, together with as many 
teadiers and scholars as can read music, sing the tune 
through alone^ once or twice^— behig careful to sing it 



up (0 the iime; then let the leader sbg one etnte, or 
line only, requiring all the BcbocA to si^g it after hiOL 
Then the next, and so on, until the tune has thus been 
songthrougfa. In this way it will be learned correctly. 
In less than five minutes such a simple melody as 
"The Love of Jteus," page 10, will be learned so M 
to be generally sung by the school; and even tiie 
learning of such a one as *' A Home beyond the Tide^" 
page 98, wiQ occupy an almost incrediUe short space 
of time, — ^while the children will be kept continually 
interested. No employment in which we have ever 
engaged has proved of more mterest to us, or yielded 
more direct returns of happiness than the hours thus 
spent, in teaching the young to sing their ** Hosannai 
to the Son of David.'* This was our first work in tiie 
musical profession, and we ask no higher honor than 
that it shall be our last 

That "Obiola** may contribute greatly to aid hi tiiln 
good work, — to endear the Sunday School to eveiy 
scholar, and to encourage, cheer, and strengthen everf 
faithfhl superintendent and teacher, — is the sinoere 
wish of 

THB AUTHOB. 
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TKB LZXJB8 OF TKB FIELD, t. BI. 
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1. The m - ies of tbe 

2. Just like an ear - ly 



field, 
roee, 



That quick - ly &de a - way, llaj 
IVe teea an in - fSuit bloom; Bat 
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wdl to us a lea • eon yield; For 
deatli, per - haps, be - fore it blows, Will 
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we are frail as they, 
lay it in the tomU 
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S. Then let us think on death, 

Thooffh we are yoan? and gar ; 
Far Ood, who gaye oar life mi breath* 
Oui take th^ both away. 



4. To Ood, who made ns all, 
Ob, let us humbly cry ; 
And then, whencTer death may call» 
We 11 be prepared to die. 
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1. We briDgno glittering trea-eures, No gems from earth's deep mine; We oomeiwitli simple 
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raise; Father, ac • cept our offer - ing. Oar song of grateful praise, Our song of grateful praise. 
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2. The dearest gift of heaven, 

Love's written word of troth. 
To us is early given, 

To guide our steps in jroatiL 
We hear the wondrous story, 

The tale of Calvary ; 
We read of homes In glory, 

From sin and sorrow free. 



fHbuU ofPraUe, 

S. Saviour, bestow thy blessing ; 

Oh, teach us how to pray ; 
That each, thy fear possessing. 

May tread life*8 onward way. 
Then? where the pure are Jvvelling, 

We'll hope to meet again; 
And, sweeter numbers swelling, 

We *U join to praise thy name. 
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^ Come Join our CeUbraUon, 

h CoKs, join our celebration. 

With hallowed songs of joy ; 
And on this glad oooosion. 

Your sweetest notes employ ; 
Parents and friends inyitea. 

And teachers now are here, 
In purpose all united, 

Our youthful hearts to cheer. 



S. Thanks to the Qod of heaven — 

Kind guardian of our race — 
For all uie favors given, 

Beneath his smiling fSace : 
For health, and strength, and rea80f^ 

And friendship unalloyed ; 
And every pleasant season 

In Snnaay-flchoolfl enjoyed. 



8L Thanks for the kind protection 

God's arm has thrown around; 
And for that sweet affection. 

He eanses to abound. 
In those who 're watching o'er os^ 

With many an anxious sigh, 
And seeking to allure us 

To peace and heavenly joy. 



4. May God, with many a blessing; 

Reward their toil and care ; 
And hear them while addressing 

His throne in fervent prayer : 
And may his love constraining; 

Our youthful spirits bow ; 
And grace, for ever reigning; 

Our inmost souls en£»w. 



. 78, 6aL 

"* MUtennium, 

1. Whch shall the voice of singing 

Flow joyfully along ! 
When hill and valley ringing 

With one triumpmint song. 
Proclaim the contest ended. 

And Him, who once was slain* 
A0kin to earth descended. 

In ri^teousness to reign t 



2. Then firom the era^y mountaina 

The sacred shout shall fly ; 
And shady vales and fonntaina 

Shall echo the reply ; 
High tower and lowly dwelling 

Shall send the chorus round. 
All hallelujah swelling 

In one triumphant sound. 
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W. B. B. From the ** PtALinsTA.* 
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I am, with * out one plea, But that thj blood waa ihed for me, 
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am, and wait • 
am, though toes'd 



ing not, To rid mj sool of one dark blot, 
a - bout, With many a con - flict, many a doubt, 
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And that thon bidd*st me oome to thee, O Lamb of God, I oome, I coma 
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To thee, whose blood can cleans oonch spot, O Lamb of God, I oome, [ coiae. 
light* ings and fears wiUi - in, with -out — O Lamb of God, I come, I oome. 
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Juttatfam, 



4. Just as I am — ^poor, wretched, blind : 
B^^ht riches, healins of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in wee to find, 
O Iamb of God, I oome. 



6. Just as I am, thon wilt reeeiye. 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, ralieTe^ 
Because thy promise I believe— 
O Lamb of God, I oome. 
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€L Joat M I am, thy lore, I own, 
Hm broken erery barrier down ; 
Now to be thine, and thine alone, 

O Lamb of Qod I I oome 1 

/* L.M. 

1. Thi Ood of loye will sore indulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When his own ohildren &U around, — 
When tender friends and Idndred die. 

t. Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought 
Shoidd with our mourning passions blend ; 
Nor would our bleedinjg he^ls fomt 
Th' almighty; eyer^living FrienoL 

& Beneath a numerous train of ills. 

Our feeble flesh and heart maj fidl; 
Yet shall our hope in thee, our God, 
O'er eyery gloomj fear preyaiL 

4L Our Father God 1 to thee we loolt, 

Our Roek, our Portion and our Friend ; 
And on thr ooyenant loye and truth, 
Oar sinking souls shall still depend. 

7L. M. 
L994 df 1h$ SahbatK 
h I Loyi to haye the Sabbath oome, 
For then I rise and quit my home ; 
And haste to ediool with dbeerfnl air. 
To meet mj dearest teaebers therei 



2. Tii tiiere I 'm ahraja taught to pray 
That Qod would bless me day by day ; 
And safely guard, and guide me stid. 
And help me to obey his wilL 

^ S. T is there I sins a Sayiour's love, 

Which brought him from bis throne above» 
And made hmi suffer, bleed, and die. 
For sinful creatures, such as L 

4. Frcnn all the lessons I obtain. 
May I a store of knowledge gain ; 
Ana early seek my Sayiour's face. 
And gain from him supplies of grace. 

5. And then, through life's remaining days, 
1 11 loye to sing my Saviour's praise ; 
And bless the kin&ess and the graces 
That bronght me to this sacred place. 
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L.M. 

T1U Crom <:f ChritfL 

L Whsh I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

%, See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown t 

S. Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amasing; bo divine. 
Demands iny soul, my life, my all. 
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1. I know 'tia 
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Je - BUS loves my soul, And makes the wound-ed spi - rit whole ; 




77^0 Lot€ (ifJesu*, 

How kind is Jesus, O how good 1 
•Twas for my soul ho shed his blood; 
For children s sake he was reviled. 
For Jesus loves a little child. 

When I offend, by thought or tongue, 
Omit the right, or do the wrong ; 
If I repent, he 's reconciled. 
For J/Bsus loves a little child. 

To me may Jesus now impart, 
Although so young, a gracious heart ; 
Alas I I 'm ofb by sin defiled. 
Yet Jesus loves a little child. 
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7h4 Lambt o/Jetua, 

1. Tbb lambs of Jesus — ^who are they. 
But children that believe and pray f 
That keep God's laws and ask his grac^ 
And seek a heavenly dwelling-place 1 

2. The lambs of Jesus I they are meek, 

The wordf of peace and truth they speak ; 
To all God*s creatures they are kind, 
And, like their Lord, of gentle mind. 

8. The lambs of J» sus ! oh ! that we 
Might of that blessed number be I 
Lord I take us early to thy love, 
And lead us to the fold above. 
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L. M. 

8dbhath EmploymenU, 
1. Swsn 18 the work, my (Jod, my King, 
To praise thj name, give thanu, and aing ; 
To show thv love by morning light. 
And talk of all thy truth at night 

S. Sweet 13 the day of sacred rest. 
No mortal cares shall seise my breast : 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like Dayid*s harp of solemn sound I 

8b My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shme, 
How deep thy counsels I how divine I 

4* But I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart. 
And fresh supplies of joys are shed, 
like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

ft. Then shall I see, and hear, and know. 
All I desired or wished below ; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 
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*^ForgetUng fho— thingt vihich ar$ MUndL** 

L FABrwBLL, farewell to all below, 
My Jesus calls, and I must go ; 
I launch my boat upon the sea, 
Hub land is not the land lor me. 



2. 1 Ve found the winding path of sin 
A rugged path to travel in ; 
Beyond the chilly waves I see 
The land my Saviour bought for me. 

8. Farewell, dear friends, I may not 9tay, 
The home I seek is £&r away ; 
Where Christ is not, I can not be— 
This land is not the land for me. 

4. My hope, my heart, is now on hiffh, 
There all my joys and treasures He : 
Where seraphs bow and bend the knee, 
O, that 's the land, the land for me. 
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Behold I ttand at Ihs door. 



1. Behold a Stranger at the door 1 

He gently knocks, has knocked befi)re; 
Has waited long — is waiting still; 
You treat no other frieud so ill. 

2. Oh I lovely attitude— He stands 
With melting heart, and loaded hands : 
Oh I mt^chless kindness — and He diowt 
This matchless kindness to His foes! 

3. But will He prove a friend indeed ? 
He win — ^the very Friend you need; 
The Friend of sinners — yes, 'tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4. Admit Him, ere His anger bum, — 
His feet, darted, ne*er return ; 
Admit Him,^or the hour's at hand, 
Yonni at His door rejected stand. 



1. Here we Buf- fer mef and " '^ '^ ' ' 




2. All vbo love 



fer grief and pain, Here we meet to port a-gain ; in heayen we part no more, 
the Lord be - low, When thej die to heaven wUl go ; And sing with aaiota a-bove. 
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O I that will be joy-ful 1 joj-ful, joy- f nl, jjOj-ioU 1 that will be joy-ful 1 When we meet to part no more. 
O t that will be joy-ful 1 joy^ful, joy- ful, joy-ful, O t that will be joy-ful I When we meet to part no more. 
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Happy eeholars will be there, 

Who have eought the Lord by prayer, 

From every Sunday eoho(^ 
01 that wiU be joyful 1 

When we meet to paot no mora. 

TeaoherB, too, shall meet above, 
And our Pastors, whom we love^ 

Shall meet to part no more. 
01 that will be joyAU 1 

Whoa we meat to part no mora, 



fif^ Ori^and Pain, 

6. O I how happy we shall be 1 
For our Saviour we shall see^ 
Exalted on his throne. 

1 that will be joyful, 
When we meet to part no more. 

0. niere we all shall sing with joy, 
And eternity employ 
In praising Christ, the Lord. 

01 that wiU be joyful I 
WhsB we meet to p«rt no morai 
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1. Where do ehil-dren lore to go, WImd Hie wm-try breezes Uowf What !• H 
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• tracts them sot lis the Sabbath aoboo], Tis the Sabbath school, Tis the precious Sabbath sehooL 
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L Wrsbb do ohildrcai lore to go» 
Whoi the wintry breeses blow t 
What is it attracts them so t 
Tk the Sabbath scho<^ 

1. Where to cfaildrea lore to be 
When the summer birds we see^ 
Warbliog pnuse on ererj tree f 
In the Sabbath school 



t. Where are they so Idndly taught, 
Who should rule in eyerj thought^ 
What the blood of Christ has bought f 
In the Sabbath school. 

4 May we loye thb holy day, 
Lore to sing, and read, and pray. 
Find salTatioo's narrow way 
Li the Sabbath scho<^ 
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1. Hasten, Lord, the glorious time, When beneath Mes-si-ah's sway. Every na-tion, eyery 

2. Then shall wars and tumults cease. Then be banished grief an(} pain ; Righteousness, and joy, and 
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dime, Shall the gospel call o - bey 1 Mightiest kings his power shall own, Heatben 
peace, Un dis-turbeu shall ev • er reign I Bless we, then, our gracious Lord, Ev - er 
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tribes his name a - dore ; Sa - tan and his host o'er-thrown. Bound in chains shall hurt no more, 
praise his glorious name ; All his mighty acts re - oord. All his wondrous lore pro- claim. 
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L OmLDECN of the heavenly King; 
At ye journey, sweetly stag ; 
Bing your Saviour's worthy praise^ 
Glorious in hit works and wayti 

1. Te are travelling home to God, 
In the way the others trod ; 
They are happy now — and ye 
Boon their happiness shall see. 

t. Shout^ ye little flock, and bleet; 
You on Jeaus* throne sliall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared- 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not» brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, God*s ooly Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 
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1%4 JPMriatUng Sa^baik, 

h Soon will set the Sabbath sun. 
Boon the sacred day be gone ; 
But a sweeter rest remains, 
Where the glorious Saviour r^gim, 

t. Pleasant it the Sabbath bell. 
See m ing mudi of joy to teU ; 
Kind our teaobert are to-day, 
In the tdiool we love to ttay. 

t. But a musie, sweeter ikr, 
Breathes where angel-flpiritB art ; 
Higher fiir than eaSrth^ ttrafaii* 
Whcr« the rest of God fwudBk 



i. Shall we ever rise to dwell 
Where immortal praises sweUt 
And can children ever go 
Where eternal Sabbaths glow t 

6. Yes : — ^that rest our own may ba^ 
All the good shall Jesus see ; 
For the good a rest remains, 
Where me glorious Savidur 
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* Cfive me My ITeari.' 



1. HiAB ye not a voice from heaveiv 
To the listening spirit given f 
Children, come 1 it seems to say. 
Give your hearts to me to-day. 

2. Sweet as is a mother's love. 
Tender as the heavenly Dove, 
Thus it speaks a Saviour's duumi ; 
Thus it wint us to hit arms. 

8. Lord, we will remember thee, 
While from pains and torrowt fbao; 
While our day it in itt dew. 
And the clouds of life are few. 

4. Hicd, when night and age appear, 
Tlion wflt chase each doubt and Cbw ; 
Thou our glorious leader be, 
When the ttart thall Udt and flatu 

6. Now to thee, O Lord! we oome. 
In our morning's eariy bloom ; 
Breathe on us the grace divine ; ' 
Toudi oor htaitib nd make thm 
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nnrXTATIOir to AABBATX SOaOOZ^. Aeb. n/m awaMLK MiLODT 
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1. 'When Sabbath's sa - ored morning light Be-gins on earth to dawn, W« 11 wake with ejee all 

2. He tane-ful birds in con-cert meet, And ca^ rol sweet their lays; In Na-tore'a tern • pie 
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OHORVS. 
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spark-ling bright, And bid dull sloth be -gone, 
inej re - peat Their g^eat Ore - a - tor's praise 



ii^ 



Tlien haste to the school a - way, And 
Then haste to the school a - way, And 
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keep this sa • cred day, 
keep this sa - cred day, 
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Haste a< way, yes. haste a-way, And keep this sa - cred day. 
Haste a-way, yes, haste a-way. And keep this sa • ered day. 



m 



^ m d- 
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H9iiiM9m to Biaibaik SdkodL 



%, From yalley, field, and monntain air. 
They poor their warbting strains, 

And in one cfaoms loud declare 
That God foreyer reiffns. 

Then haste to the aehocl away. 4a 



4. Then witii united heart and Toioe, 
Our aoQ^ to God we 11 raiae, 

While millions more with ns refoiaa^ 
And join in prayer and praise. 

Uma haste to the sohotd away, S^ 



1. Just as I 

2. Just as I 



^ ^ : ^5B= 
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JUST AB 1 AAL" 



(Wew.) 



IT 




1^^^^^ 



with • oat oae plea, But that thy Uood was shed for me, 
and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot» 
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I I I 



^ =r^ j^ t=:jz=^=^ ^ ^^l 



And that thou bidd'st me 
To thee whose blood 



can 



oome to thee, O Lamb of Ood, 
cleanse each spot, Lamb of God» 



oome. 
come. 
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^^ 



ViM# M / am.* 



t. Jofll as I an^^tiioi^gh iosMd about 
With manj a conflict, many ft doob^ 
Kghtings within, and fears without^ 
Lamb of Gkxl, I oomef 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, bUnd-^ 
Sight, riches, healkff of tiie mind. 
Yea, all I need, in thee to fiod ; 
Lamb of God, I 

8 



ft. Just as I am, tiMm wih reeeiTe, 

Wilt welooihe, pardon, deanse, reliere, 
Because thy promise, I belieye, 
Lamb of Qod, I come I 

6. Just as I am, thy lore, I own, 
Has broken erery barrier dowo^ 
Kow to be thine, and thine idone, 
O Lamb of Gk>4 1 «oiiM I 
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1. Bj oool Si - lo - am^t eha • dj rill, How fidr the 
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grows!' 
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Jy d00UBMm' 



L Bt cool SOoam^ ifaidj riU* 
How fiiir the lilj growtl 
How Bwoet the breath, beneath the hill. 
Of Sharoa'i dewy roee I 

t. Lo, sooh the ehild, whoee early fiMi 
Tlie paths of peace hare trod ; 
Whoee eeeret heart, bj iofltieiioe aweeti 
It upward drawn te Ood 1 



^*e efkuly rttIL 

8. And eooii, too aoQa» the wmtry hear 
Of man's aMtarer a^ 
WUl ehake the soul with sorrow^ 
And stomijr passion's rage. 

4 O Thoa who giTcet life and breatl^ 
We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and dealfc^ 
To keep m atill thine own. 
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CM. 



L How abttll the toqd^ Meure th«ir betti% 
And guard toeir liveB from tmf 
Tlnr Word the oboiceet rules impArtBi 
To keep the oonsoieDoe oleao. 

S. T is like the sad, a heavenly lig^ 
That guides us all the day; 
And throogfa the dangers of tha ni^ 
A lamp to lead our way. 

S. Thy Word is eyerlasting truth; 
How pure is eyerr paff e I 
That holj Book will guide our youth. 
And well support our age. 

4 Thr precepts make me truly wise : 
I luite the sinner's road ; 
I hate my own yain tbou^ts that rise, 
But loye thy law, my God. 
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CM. 



I. SzB the kind Shepherd, Jesus, ataDdl, 
With all engagmg charms ; 
Hark, how he oalls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms. 

t. Permit than to m>roaeh, be eries, 
Jior aoom Aeir nnmble name ; 
For t was to bless suoh souls as theaa. 
The Lord of aogda oame. 



8. He 11 lead ua to toe oeayenly ftreaina 
Where living waters flow ; 
And guide us to the firuitfUl fields 
Where trees of knowledge grow. 

4 The feeblest lamb amidst the flook 
Shall be its Shepherd's care : 
While folded in the Saviour's arms 
We 're safe from every snareu 



25 



C M. 

TU Gotpd /wertfltf^a. 

L Tbb Saviour calls — ^let every ear 
Attend the heavenly sound ; 
Ye doubting souls^ dismiss your fear; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

1 For every thirsty, longing hearty 
Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life and healtii and Uiss impart^ 
To banish mortal wa 

8. Here q>rings of sacred pleasure lise. 
To ease vour every pain ; 
Immortal fountain I full supplies 1 
Nor shall you thirst in vam. 

4. Ye sinners, come— t is mercy's v<^ ; 
That gracious voice obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenfy joys— 
And can you yet delay f 

fL Dear Saviour, draw rehietaiit heaii% 
To thee let sinners flr ; 
And take the bliss thy lova imiMrt^ 
And drmk tad narar oa. 
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matUM. SiftVa. OenU*. 



m^^^m. 



(Vew.) 



1. Why should oold and ttonn-y wea 
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ther Keep me from the house of prayer; 



rm 



^--V: 



'^^m 




5=3=^ 




O, where Chris - tiaos meet to • geth 
D. a. It would grieve my heart se • yere 

0- 
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Let me still be with them there ; 
To be kept from prayer and praise. 
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If I loved my God sin - oere • ly, If my heart ap - proved his ways ; 




S. Where'er od earth the Saviour wandered. 
Oft for me his eheek was wet ; 
Oft In silent prayer be pondered, 
Itirough ebill night on Olivet 



Then shall eold or stormy weather 
Keep me frt>m the house of prayerf 

No 1 where Christians meet to^etiier, 
Let me still be with them there. 



HTHBB TO THS TDBI ••BOVAV." 
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89 & 7a Duoble. 

7%4 8a»batK-9ehool Muting, 



L SABBATH-flohooU iitust hBTO th«ir meetioff. 
When the appointed time comM round; 

Surely 'tis a preeiooe greeting, 
For the children there are found; 

Tis not safe to pass it orer. 
For the ram or lor the snow ; 

Children love their own dear meeting- 
Parents 1 why not let them gof 

5L There they sing of Him who never 

Thrust aside their precious elaima» 
But took children to nis bosom, 

As a shepherd doth his lambs; 
Some there were who tried to ke^ them. 

Waiting till some other day; 
But the Ix>rd, their zeal rebukbg. 

Told them of a better way. 

8. There theh* hearts go up to hearen, 

On the fragrant breatn of prayer ; 
Who shall sa^ it is too early 

For the children to be there? 
Jesus says : Why should they linger, 

(Speaking from his throne above,) 
Till they are a little older, 

Since they're old enough to love t 

4. Ohi then, let them have their meetings 
Be the weather foul or ' ' 
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So that when the Saviour ealls them. 
They may answer, " Here we are." 

Tell them tney can't eome too early 
To their Fnend who reigns above ; 

For, ere they can lisp his praises, 
Tliey are old enough to love. 

8s&7s. 
7%4riffkUam9l}tad, 



1. Tedtk, ye who fondly languish 

O'er the grave of those you love, 
While your bosoms throb with angdah. 
They are singing hymns above. 

2. While your silent steps are straying 

Lonely through nignt's deepening shadfi^ 
Glory's brightest beams are playing 
Round the happy Christian's bead. 

8. Li^t and peaee at onee deriving 
From the hand of God most high ; 
In his glorious presence living; 
They shall never, never die. 

i. Cease, then, mourner, cease to langniA 
O'er the grave of those you love : 
Plain, and death, and night and ungnkh, 
Enter not the world above. 
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BOMBWABD BOUND. 



Hblodt it J. W. Daomvii. 
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tOut on an o - o«an all baandleis, we ride, We're homeward bound, homeward bound. 
Toeeed on the waves of a rooffh, rest - lees tide, We're homeward bomid, homeward bound. 
D. o. Promise of which on us eadi he bestowed. We're homeward bound, homeward bound. 
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For from the safe, qui • et bar -bor we've rode. Seeking our Father's ce-les-tial a - bode, 
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2. Wildly ilie storm sweeps us on as it roars. 

We 're homeward bound ; 
Look I yonder lie the bright heavenly shores, 

We 're homeward bound ; 
Steady, O pilot I stand firm at the wheel. 
Steady 1 we soon shall outweather the gale, 
O how we fly 'neath the loud creaking sail. 

We 're homeward bound. 

8. Down the horiion the earth disappearsy 
We 're homeward bound ; 
Joytol, O comrades t no sighiuff or tean^ 
We' re homeward l^und; 



Listen 1 what musio comes soft o^er the seat 
" Welcome, thrice welcome and blessed are ye.' 
Can it the greeting of paradise be t 
We re homeward boimd. 

Into the harbor of heaven now we glide, 

We 're home at last ; 
SofUy we drift on its bright silver tide, 

We 're home at last ; 
Glory to God I all our dangers are o'er; 
Safely we stand on the radiant shore, * 

Glory to God 1 we will shout evermer% 

We' re home at last. 
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the morning light drires a • waf the ni^ht. With the soil wo bright and fiiU, ) 

it draws its line near the hour of nine, I Ml a- way to the Sabbath-School. \ For 

the fro&t-y dawn of a win-ter*s mom, When the earth Is wrapped in snow, ) 

the summer breexe plays around the trees. To the Sab • bath « School I goj | Wb«n the 




there we ail a • gree. All wlih nap>py hearts and free. And I 



m 



gree. All wiih hap>py hearts and free. And 1 love to ear- ly be At the 
ho - ly day has come. And the Sab- bath-breakers roam, 1 delight to leave my home. For tht 
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_ GIRLS. ALL. 

I Sabbath-School; ril a. wav! a-waj! I'll a-way! a- way? I'll a-vray to 




n-aruooi; I'll a -way! a -way! 




Sab-bath-Sci 
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In the elnat I meet with the Mends I greet, 

At the time of morning praver ; 
And our hearts we raise in a nymn of praise, 
For *tis alwsys pleasant there: 
In the Book of holv truth. 
Full of counsel and reproof. 
We behold the guide of youth. 
At the Sabbaih^eehool : /*il mmv / de. 



ICay the dews of grace fill the hallowM plaee^ 

And the sunshine never lUU 
While esoh blooming rose which in memoiy groiv% 
Shall a sweet perfbme exhale * 
When we mingle here no more. 
But have met on Jordan's fthore. 
We will talk of moments o*er. 
AttkaSabbaUk-Mhooli I'Umm^t ^be. 



Allkobitto. 
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And Bpend the hours of 
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In bum - ble> grate • ful pmjer. 
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his prom - i - sea 
my cares and sor 
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to plead Where none but Ood 
rows cast On him whom I 
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can hear, 
a • dore. 
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Soli^ud^ 



4. 1 love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in hearen ; 
Theprospect doth my strength renew, 
HVnile nere by tempests driyen. 



6. Thus when life's toilsome day is o'er, 



Hay its depuirtiog ray 

um as this impi 
And lead to endfo 



Be calm as this impressiye hour, 

day. 



HYMNS TO THE TUNB **BaOWN.- 
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CM. 

AnHoipationBo/ ir$aven, 

L Whek I can read mj title dear, 
To naansions in the skies, 
I bid &reweU to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes, 

S. Should earth against mj soul engage^ 
And hellish darts be buried, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And Cauae a frowning world. 

5. Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow &U ; 
ICaj I but safely reach my home^ 
Ky God, my Heaven, my AIL 

4. There shall I bathe my weaiy aool 
In seas of heavenly rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble rdl 
Across my peaceful breast 

6. When I 've been there ten thonaand yean^ 

Bright shining as the sun, 
I Ve no lees days to sing Qod's praise^ 
Than when I first begun. 

Hon.— This nifty be also song with the Ghoras ** OkU 
wiUJfjoyfiOr 
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CM. 

1. Am I a soldier of the cross, 
A ibUower of tiie Lamb? 



And shall I fhar to own his causey 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2. Shall I be carried to the skiea^ 
On flowery beds of ease? 
While others fought to win the prize^ 
And sailed through bloody seaa. 

8. Are there no foes for me to &ce, 
Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vain world a friend to grace^ 
To help me on to Ood? 

4. Sure I must fight, if I would reign, 

Increase my courage, Lord I 
1 11 bear the toil, oidure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5. Thy saints in all this glorious war 

Shall conquer though they die; 
They see the triumph from afiur, 
By faith they bring it nigfa. 

6. When that iUustrious day shall rise^ 

And all thy armiee shine, 
In robes of victory through the skie^ 
The glory shall be thina 

DOXOLOGT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Gbos^ 
The God whom we actore, 

Be gk>ry as it was, is now, 
,£id shall be evermore. 
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MABTTlf. 1^ DovM9. 
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1. Ma-rj to the Savioor'fl tomb, Hatt-ed at the ear - \y dawn; Spice she brought, and 

2. Bat her aoivrows quiokly fled* When she heard his w^- come voice ; Christ has ris - eo 



^- F -f-Pz^ ^ i^E5 
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sweet perfume ; But the Lord she lored had gone ; 
from the dead; Now he bid her heart re • joioe; 



gi^ii^^^^ 



For a while she lingering stood, 
What a <diaiige his word can make, 



S^j-J J-Uf-^ ^^^Ei^^ r y f r r r ru-iJ ^ 
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Filled with sorrow and sur - prise ; Trembling "^i^hile a crystal flood Is-sued from her weepinp^ eyes. 
Turning darkness in - to day I Te, who weep for Je-sus' sake, He will wipe your weeping eyes. 
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HTMNS TO THB TONS "UASTYVJ* 
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Tb. 



EbBpotMaiion «ofC% iSfaiiMrt. 



1. Snnrssi, turn, why will ye die t 
God your Biaker asks you why ; 
God who did your being give. 
Made you with himself to live ; 
He the fiital eause demands, 
Asks the work of his own hands; 
Why, ye thankless oreatures, why 
WiU ye cross his loye and diet 



S. Sinners, turn, why wHl ye die t 
God your Sayiour asks you why ; 
He who did your soul retrieye, 
Diedliimself that ye might liye. 
Will ye let him die in yain, 
Oruoiiy your Lord again t 
Why, ye rebel sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace and die t 



8. Sinners, turn, why will ye die t 
God the Spirit asks you w^y ; 
Many a time with you He stroye. 
Wooed you to embrace his loye; 
Will ye not his grace receiyet 
Will ye stfll rerase to liye t 
Why will ye foreyer die, 
O ye guilty sumers, why t 
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7%4 Onfsf Mt^Hf^ 



1. Jnos, loyer of my soul. 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the waters near me roll* 

While the tempest still is h^; 
IBde me, oh my Sayiour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the hay en guide : 

Oh, reeeiye my soul at last I 



2. Other refbge hays I Bone ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee: 
Leaye, ah I leaye me not alone ; 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on thee is stayed; 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Coyer my deienceless head 

Witii the shadow of thy wing. 



DOZOLOOT. 

Pbaibb the name of Gk)d most Iug1^ 
Praise him, all bdow the sky. 
Praise him, all ye heayeoly bott^ 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost : 
As through countless ages paat^ 
Eymnore his praise shall last 




I'M OOOrO HOHB. 
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. (My heaven -ly home is hright and fiiir, Nor pain, nor death can en-ter there; 

{ Ita glittering towers the sun out - shine. That heavenly man - sion shall be mine. 
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I'm go - ing home, I*m go- ing home, I'm go. - ing home. to die no more; 
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die DO more, To die no more, I'm go -ing home to die no more. 

-^ ^ X 
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2. Uy Father's hoose is boflt on high, 
Far, &r above the starry sky ; 
When ftom this earthly prison ftee^ 
That heavenly mansian mine shall be. 

I 'm going home^ &a 



3. Let others seek a home below, 
Which flames devour, or waves overflow; 
Be mine the happier lot to own, 
A heavenly mansion near the throne. 

I 'm going home^ fto. 



HTMNS TO TH8 TITKE "I'M OODra HOMB." 



4. Then fkll this earth, let stars decline, 
And sun and moon refuse to skunOi 
All nature sink and cease to be, 
That heavenly mansion stands for me. 

I *m going home, Aa 
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7%4 ei4rrial Sabbath. 



1. Thini earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we lore ; 
But there *s a nobler rest above ; 
To that our longing souls aspire, 
With cheerful hope and strong desire. 

i. No more fatigue — ^no more distress, 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues. 

8. No rude alarms of raging foes. 
No cares to break the blest repose ; 
No midnight shade— no clouded sun — 
Bat sacred, high, eternal noon. 
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1%4 foui^a JHtffrim, 



1. 1 WOULD a youthful pilgrim be^ 
Resolved alone to foUow thee, 
ThoaXamb of Qod, who now art gone 
Up to thine everlasting throne. 

3. 1 would my heart to thee resign; 
come and make it wholly thine; 
Set up thy kingdom. Lord, within, 
And cast out every thought of sin. 



3. Be it my chief desire to prove 
How much I owe, how much I love; 
Ck>ntentedly my cross to take. 

And meekly bear it for thy ss^ 

4. Then, when my pilgrimage is o*er, 
And I can serve thee here no mora^ 
Within thy temple, God of love, 

1 11 serve thee day and night above. 
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Wt^re going Eom4, 



1. Wb go the way that leads to God, 
The way that saints have ever trod ; 
So let us leave this sinfhl shore, 

F6r realms where we shall die no mora 

We 're goUig home^ Aa 

2. The wajTS of God are ways of bliai^ 
And all his paths are happiness; 
Then weary souls, your sighs give o*er, 
We *re going home to die no more. 

We 're going home^ te 

3. There is a land beyond the sky 
Where happy spiiits never sigh. 
Then, errinff souls^ your sins deplore^ 
And sing of where we *11 die no more. 

We Ye going home^ fta 

4. Come, sinners, oome, 0, come along^ 
And join our happy pilgrim throng; 
Farewell, vain worid, and all your storey 
We 're going home to die no more. 

We 're going home^ ftc 
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My Bi - ble I my Bi - ble ! 'tis a book di - yioe, Where heavenly truth and mer - ej 
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■hioe, And wiidom speaks in ev- ery line, And speaks to me. And speaks to 



me. 
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My Bible 1 in this book akoe 
I find God's holy will made knoum; 
And here his love to man is show»— 
His love to me. 

My Biblet here wtdi joy I traoa 
The reoords of redeeming graee ; 
Glad tidings to a sinful raee ; 
Good news to me. 



4. My Bible 1 here it is I read 
How Jesns did for sinners bleed : 
O, this was wondroos love indeed! 

C!hrist bled for mc 

5. My Biblel that I may ne'er 
Consult it but with fsith and ptmy«r. 
That I may see my Saviour ther^ 

Who died for me I 
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WAirDBBnrO STBAVOSR. T»ftte 
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1. ** Saj, whither, waDdering stranger, Ah 1 whitb-er ' dost thou roamt 0*er this wide world a 

i. ** But want and woe have driT • en Hie roe • ee from thy cheek ; And garments rent and 

8. "Come, then, be- nign in-quir- er. And job me on mj way; I 'm journeying to a 





k • ger, Hast thou no friend, no homer "Tea, I've a Friend who ner - er is 



• en. Thy pov - er - ty be - speak.** ** I *ve food with which the an - ^Is Wonid 
- try Where oeams an end - less day ; Where saints and an - gels, fall • i^g Be - 
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absent fron mr aide ; And 1 Ve a home wher-er - er In peace 1 shall a - bide, 
all de-light-ea be; And robes of dntsling brirfitness Are now a -waiting me. 
• fN*e tiie great) white tluxme^ To yoo, to me are eaU -ia^ Haste, pilgrim, has-ten hone.' 



KETTLETON. 8t 9l 7a. Donbla 




1 . - I 

. j Come, thou Fooot of ev - erj bless - ing I Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 

{ Streams of mer • cj, uey • er ceas - ing. Call for songs of loud - est praise. 

D. a — ^Praise the mount — I 'm fixed up • on it — Mount of Ckxi's un - changing love. 
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Teach me some me - lo -dious son • net Sung by flam • ing tongues a- bove; 
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S. Here I raise my Ebeneaer, 

Hither by tfay help I Ve come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arriTe at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed his preokraa Uood. 



8. Oh I to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I *m constrained to be 1 

Let thy grace now, like a fetter, 
Bmd my wandering heart to thee. 

Prooe to wander, Lord, I feel it- 
Prone to leave the Qod I love; 

Here's my heart; oh 1 take and seal 
Seal it for thy ooorts abore. 



HYMNS TO THE TUxNB ••inBTTIiEW>N.»» 
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83 & 7s. 
Boly Bible, 
1. Holt Bible, well I love thee I 

Thoa didst shine upon my wi^ ; 
like the glorioos son above me, 

Torning darkness into day. 
Just as the sun rolls back the nighty 
Breaking forth with morning ray, 
80 does the Bible's spreading ught^ 
Chase the shades of sin away. 

8. Holy Bible, minea of treasure^ 

In thy precious folds I see ; 
Earthly good would know no meaaare^ 

If this world were ruled by thee. 
Just as the sun, fix>m mom till noon, 

Stately climbs the eastern sky, 
So over all the earth shall soon 

Beam the Day-spring from on high. 

8. Hdy Bible, do thou cheer me, 

When I lay me down to die ; 
Christ has promised to be near ma: 

Can I fear when he is nigh? 
Just as the sun descends at eve^ 

Soon with fresher beams to rte^ 
80 shall the dying saint receive 

life etonal in the skiea 

89 & 78. 
Oktrying im tks Crou. 
1. In the Cross of Jesus glory. 

While your vouth is in its prime ; 
AH the light of sacred story 
GtCbm rooad the thema nblna 

a 



2. When the woes of lifb overtake you, 

Hopes deceive and fean annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake you ; 
Lol it g^ows with peace aoid joy 

3. When the Sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon your way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

i. Grief and blessing, pain and pleasure 
By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no 
Joys that evermore abide. 
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83 & 79. 
SUUng at tU Crom, 

1. SwBBT the moments, rich in blessbg^ 

Which before the cross I sgeaA ; 
life, and hc^th, and peace posseasing; 
From the sinner's dymg friend. 

2. Love and grief my heart dividing. 

With my tears his feet 1 11 hatha; 
Constant still in faith abiding. 
Life deriving from his death. 

8. Truly blessed is the station, 

Low befi)re his cross to lie ; 
While I see divine compassion # 

Beaming in his gracious eya 

4. Here 1 11 sit, for ever viewing 
Merpy streaming in his blood, 
Precious drops my aoul bedawing; 
Plaad and daim n^ paaoa with God. 



SlCILIA* HtMR. 



S4 DISMISSION, OR SIOLT. 8% 7t Ik 4. Siciliah Htmr. 



m 



1. Lord, diB • miss us with thy bless - log, fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
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Let us each thy love poe - sess • ing, Tri-umph in re - deem - ing grace; 
O, re - fresh us, 0, re • fresh us, Travel-iug thro* this wil - der - oess. 
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JHimi9»Um. 



8. Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For the gospel's ioyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts andlives abound; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

8. So, whene'er the signal 's given. 
Us from earth to call away ; 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad to leave our cumbrous day- 
Mar we, ready, 
RIm ana reign in eodleis day. 
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TK4 Optpei Memaij€. 

1. SimfEBS, will you eoom the message 

Sent in mercy from above t 
Every sentence — oh, how tender I 
Every line is full of love : 

listen to it! 
Every line is fiill of love 

2. Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News fixnn Zion's lOng proclaim — 
" Pardon to each rebel sumer, 
Free forgiveness in his name :" 

Oh, how gracious 1 
* Fraa iDTgiveneaa in hia 



HTMHa TO THB TDHE •• DI8HI88IOH.'' 



SB 
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8s, 7s, & 4s. 

It^vitiMon to the SUmet, 



L HxABf O siimer I merej eallB joa ; 
Now with sweetest voice she calls ; 
^ds jou haste to seek the Sayiour, 
Bre the hapd of justice fidls : 

Trost ID Jesus : 
*Tis the voice of mercy calls. 

i. Haste, O siimer 1 to the Saviour; 
Seek his mercj while you may; 
Soon the day of grace is over» 
Sooo your life will pass away ; 

Haste to Jesus, 
You must perish if you stay. 

8. Let not consoieiice make you linger. 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
AD tiie fitness he requireth, 
Is to feel your need of him : 

This he gives you ; 
Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

4. Lo, the inoaraate God, ascended, 
Pleads tiie merit of his blood ; 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus 
Omu do helpless siDosrs good. 
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8s, 7s, & 4s. 

(Xo$e qf TMchinff, 



1. Now is past the time of teaching, 

Ended is the hour we love ; 
Hushed the voice of friends, beseeching 
Us to seek for joys above: 

Precious Sabbaths 1 
SwifUy, oh I they swiftly move. 

2. Wake, then, every tender feeling. 

Ere from school we go away; 

Saviour, come, thy g^race revealmg^ 

In our hearts assert thy sway : 

Bless us, parting, 
On this sacred Sabbath-day. 

8. Soon our Si^baths will be ended, 
All our Sabbath-schools be past; 
like the leaf, to earth descenaed, 
Withered in the autumn Uast : 

Life is passbg ; 
We must see the grave at last 

4. Then may heaven be beaming o*er ns. 
With its sunny glories bright ; 
And with millions, saved before us. 
May we job, in worlds of light : 

Praising Jesus, 
Where the Sabbath knows no ni^^ 
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BALYATIOH *S FRBB. t. BC With Ohonw. 
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ow come and seek the Lord, And know lus pardoning graee, Oome, yield your heartB op 
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CHORUS, f 
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to Him now. And learn to k>ve and praise. Sal- ▼» - tion*8 full and free! Bal 
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rd. sal-va-tion's free. 



ya- tion 's fiill and free 1 Sal- va-tion 's free for you and me — Bleea the Lord, sal-va-tion 'a free. 



t. He bought you with Hii blood. 
He *U wash you white as snow, 
And thro* your soul the peaceful itream 
Of love and Joy shall flow. 

Salvation '• full and firee, *a 

S. Say, sinners, can you still 
Uesist His dying love ; 
Refase the offisrs of His grace, 
And lose a home above t 

Salvation *s full and fIree, *e, 



4. Gase on the bloody cross ! 
Gaxe on your dying Lord ! 
Now think. He only died to sare 
From hell, from sin's reward ! 
Salvation *s full and free, &e. 

ft. No longer steel your heart !•— 
*T will not avail you aught ; 
Why ruin your Immortal soul ? 
Tour liberty is bought. 

Salvation ^ full and free, Ac, 
Come, ihout salvation *s free. 
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OOMB, LST UB WtMQ OT JB8U8. 7tl^0it $7 

Words bt C. W. BRupm, D. D. Music bt G. F. Root. 
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1 Come, let us sing of Je - bus, While hearts and ac-eeDts blend» Come, let ^ lu upg of 
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Je - SOB, The sin-nei^B Da - Ij Pneiid; His bo- Ij soul re - joi 
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mid the eboirs a • bore, To hear our youth-ful voi 
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ult • iog in hiB lore. 
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t. We loTs to sing of Je«iit, 

Who wept our path along; 
We love to stn^ of Jesus, 

The tempted aitd the strong ; 
Nons who Dcsought his healuig, 

He passed unheeded br : 
Aad stiU retains his feeling 

For UB Bbore the Bk/. 



ObMM, Ut «• ting, 

t. We lore to sing o! Jesus, 

Who died our souls to save ; 
We love to ting of Jesus, 

Triumphent o>r the grave ; 
And in our hour of danger, 

We il trust his love alone, 
Who once slept in a manger. 

And now sits on the throna 



4. Then let us stag of JesuB, 

While yet on earth we stay, 
And hope to sing of Jesus 

Throughout eternal dar ; 
For those, who here confess him. 

He m'ill in heaven confess ; 
And faithful hearU that blesB him. 

He will fbr ever bleas. 



FUNBRAL BBLL 
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( Far, hr o'er hill and dell. On the winds steal • iiig» 
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(List to the toll-ing bell. Mourn - ful-ly peal • iDg ;) Hark, hark, it seems to say, 
4 Now throoghthe cbarmea air, Oo the winds steal - ing, / 
^' ) List to the mourner's prayer, Solemn -ly bend • ing ; ) Hark, hark, it seems to say, 
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As melt 
Turn from 



those sounds a • way, So earth- ly joys de-cay. Whilst new their feel - ing. 
those joys a • way To those whioh ne'er de - cay, For life is end - ing. 
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8. O'er a Other's dismal tomb 
See the orphan bending, 
From the solemn church-yard's gloom 
Hear the dir^e ascending. 
Hark I hark I it seems to say. 
How short ambition's sway, 
life's joys and friendship's ray, 
In tne dark grays eomog. 



4. So when our mortal ties. 
Death shall dissever. 
Lord, may we reach the skies, 
Where care comes neyer ; 
And in eternal day. 
Joining the angel^ lay. 
To our Creator pay 
Homage lor eyer. 



BTMIIS TO TraS TUKE ••FDHBRAL BBLL. 
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.nm§ral IHrQe. 



1. Habk to the Bolenrn bell, 

Monrafolly pealing I 
What do its watliogs tell, 

Od the ear Btealmgt 
Seem they not thus to say, 
Loved ones have passed awi^ff 
Ashes with ashes lay, 

list to its pealing. 

3. Earth is all vanity. 

False as * tis fleeting; 
Grief is in all its joy. 

Smiles with tears meeting; 
Yonth's brightest hopes deeay, 
Pass like mom's gems away. 
Too fiur on earth to stay. 

Where all is fleeting. 

8. When in their lonely bed. 

Loved ones are lymg ; 
When joyful wings are spread, 

Tobeaveo flying; 
Would we to sm and pain. 
Call back their souls again, 
Weave round their hearts the <*M^ 

Severed in dying! 

4. No, dearest Jesus, no ; 

To thee their Saviour, 
Let their free spirits go. 
Ransomed for ever; 



Heirs of unending joy. 
Theirs be the victoir ; 
Thine let the glory be. 
Now and for ever. 



55 



GmUi children^ Join to iimff, 

1. CoMS, children, Join to ainig, 

Hallelujah! Amenl 
Loud praise to Christ our EiDg^ 

Hallelujah I Amenl 
Let all with heart and voioe^ 
Before his throne rejoice; 
Praise is his gracious choice^ 

Hallelujah I Amenl 

2. Gome, lift your hearts on hjgl^ 

Hallelujuil Amenl 
Let praises fill the skv. 

Hallelujah! Amenl 
He is our guide and friend; 
To us he 11 oondesoend. 
His love shall never end. 

Hallelujah! Amenl 

8. JHtiise yet the Lord again, 

Hallelujah I Amenl 
Life shall not end the strain, 

Hallelujah 1 Am«i 1 
On heaven's blissful shore. 
His goodness we H adore ; 
Singmg for evermore, 

fUllelujah! Amenl 
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1. Come, ohildreo, oome to God, Oatt all your nns a - waj ; S«ek ye the Sa • yiour's 
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2. Saj not je can - not oome ; For Je - sua bled and died. 
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That none who ask in 
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eleansing blood. Re • pent, be • lieye, o • bey. Be - pent, be • lieve, o - bey. 
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hom-ble faith Should er - er be de - nied, Should er • er be de - nied. 
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S. Say not je will not come, 
Woen God vouchsafes to call. 

For fearful will their end be foona 
On whom hit wrath ahall fcU. 



JnHiaiionto ChrUL 

4. Oome, then, whoerer wilL 
Come while *tis called to-oav i 

Seek ye the Saviour's cleansing olood, 
Repent, beliere, obey. 



HTMNS TO TBS TUNB "IMTTm.- 
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Stmday-tehool OuUur^, 



L Blmv Sayiour, as we meet, 
To Join in hjimis of praise, 
And gather round the mercj-«eat» 
Oh, fill oar hearts with grace. 

%, Let thoughts of God, and troth. 
And dutj to ^e charge 
Of training up immortal Youth, 
Our souk with seal enlarge. 



t» The worldling may not deem 
TUs oultura worth his toil ; 
And, to the thoughtless, it may 
A thankless, fhiitless soiL 



4 Bat we have seen the dew 
Upon that soQ distil ; 
And oft that colture hearts renew, 
And with thy blessing filL 

& Not unto man, O Lord, 
•Be any honor given ; 
But be wj sovereign grace adored. 
For fruit thus gleaned for heaven. 

i. Oh, let each scattered sheaC 
Now gathered from the field, 
A promise to our spirits give. 
Of more abondant yield. 
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Sowing t^§ Seed. 



1. Sow fai the mom thy seed, 

At eve hold not uiy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no head. 
Broad-oast it roiS^ the land. 

2. Beside all waters sow, 

The highway furrows stock. 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow. 
Scatter it on the rock. 

8. The good, the frnitfol groond, 
Eroect not here nor there ; 
O'er bill and dale, by spots *t is foimd ; 
Qo forth then everywhere. 

4. Thou knowest not which may thrive. 
The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive. 
When and wherever strown. 

6. And duly shall appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear. 
And the full com at length. 

6. Thou canst not toil in vidn : 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry. 
Shall foster and mature the grain. 
Far gamers in the sky; 

1, Thea when the glorions end, 
The day of God is come, 
The angel reapers shall descend, 
And heaven sing " Harvest home I* 
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BBVSVBirTO. 7*. Dovblt 



|^5y.=J^^^EpJ 




1. WhUe with oeaseleflBOoane the sun HMted thro* the formar year, Ma-nysouls their race hayeniD^NcTer 

D. a We a lit-tle lon-ger wait» Bat how 
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more to meet us here; Fixed iu ad e - ter - oal state, They hare done with all be- low: 
lit - tie, none can know. 

END. I I I I k. I . ^^ 
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9. As the winged nrrew flies. 

Speedily, the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting dasrs 

Bear us down lifers rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, 

All bnlow is but a oream. 



t. Thanks for mercies past recelTe, 

Pardon of our sint renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to lire. 

With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old. 

Fill us with a Saviour^s lore ; 
And when life's short tale is told. 

May we dwell with thee abore. 



ABCITBRDAIC. Tk le 01. 



Ob. Nabtc. 48 
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. j Rise, my soul ! and stretch thy wings, Thy bet-ter por-tion trace 1 \ 
\ Rise firom tran - si - tory things, Towvd hearen, thy natiye phioe ; ) Sun, and moon, and stars deeay, 
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Time shall soon this earth re-^nove ; Rise, my soul, and haste a - way To seats prepared a -boTe. 



ie^ 



g jzsg^^^ iz tf I r I ' L^L^a 



60 



2. Riyers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun — 

Both speed them to their source ; 
So a soul, that 's bom of God, 

Pants to view his glorious fi^e ; 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in hJs embrace. 



3. Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mouni. 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Saviour will return. 

Triumphant in the skies ; 
Yet a season — and you know, 

Happy entrance will be gtren ; 
AH our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaTcik 




OAPTIVITS. L. IC 
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1. Say, 8m - Der, bath a yoioe with - in Oft irlus-pered to thj m - cret son]. 




I. Say, sin - ner, bath a roioe witii - in Off " * 
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Oft wbit-pered to th j te - cret soul, 



t 



T 




H^ 



P^s^g^ g -^tJ n g I r 7=£ 




)=:t 



/?S 




i 



Urged thee to leare the ways of sin, 

«1: 






And leare thj heart to God's eon * trol t 
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Urged thee to leave the ways of sin. And leave thy heart to God's eon - trolt 
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2JU Lati OaU to SUtmrt, 



S. God's Spirit will not always striTe 
With bardened, Belf-destro3ring man ; 
Te, who persist bis love to ^ere, 
Kay neter hear his voice again. 



8. Simier, perhi^ this very day 
Thy last accepted time may be ; 
0, should'st thou grieve him now away, 
llien hope may never smile on thee. 



HTMN8 TO THB TUFX "OAPTIVITr. 
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L.M. 

2JU Danger 4^ DtUv^, 
1. Hastih, O fiimer, to be wise, 
And stay not for the morrow's 
The longer wisdom you despise^ 
The harder ia she to be woo. 

i. O hasten meroj to implore, 

And stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
For fear thy season should be o'er 
B6f<Mre thk evening's hours are gooc 

8.0 hasten, sinner, to retom. 

And star not for tiie morrow's son ; 
For fear tny lamp should cease to bcffn 
B^re the needful work is done. 

4 O hasten, sinner, to be blest, 

And stay not for the morrow's smi ; 
For fear the curse should thee arrest 
Before the morrow is begun. 
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L.M. 



1. Rktoen, O wanderer, return. 

And se^ an iujur^ Father's foce ; 
Those warm desires that in thee bum 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

1 Return, wanderer, return. 

And seek a Father's melting heart; 
Hispitying ejes thy ffrief discern, 
His hand shall heal thine inward smart 



8. Return, O waaderer, return. 

Thy Saviour bids thy spirit lire ; 
Go to his bleeding feet^ and learn 
How fireely Jesus can foi^gire. 

4 Return, O wanderer, return, 

And wipe aWay the falling tear ; 
'T is God who says, ** No longer mouni," 
'T is mercy's Toice invites thee near. 
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L.tL 

ChOdrm't Prayer, 



1. Loan, behold before thy throne 
A band of children lowly bend ; 
Thy face we seek, thy name we own. 
And pray thi^ thou wilt be our friend. 

8. Thou didst on earth the young receive. 
And gently fold them to thy breast. 
And say that such in heaven shonld live^ 
For ever safe, for ever blest 

8. Thy Holy Spirit's aid impart, 

That he may teach us how to pray ; 
Hake us sincere, and let each heart 
Delight to tread in wisdom's way. 

4 Oh, let thy grace our souls renew. 
And seal a sense of pardon there; 
Teaeh us thy will to know and do^ 
And let us aU thine image bear. 



MAVOS. uitn. 



«fO MAVOS. UUn. (N«w.) 



I. Hark !---what mean those holy TOMes, Sweetly Bomdingihi^' the B^ - io host re 
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reetiy Bonpaing tbro' tbe Biaes i JLo i tu ao-gel - lo boet re - 




joi - oes; Heavenly hal- le -lu - jahs rise. Hear them tell the wondrous sto - ry, Hear them 
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iuhymnsof joy, ''Qlory in the highest — glo^ryl Glory be to God most high T 
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S. Peace on earth— good-will from heaTOi, 

Reaching far as man if* found. 
** Soala redeemed, and sins forgtreQ** 

Loud our golden harps shall sound. 
Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
Oh receive whom God appointed. 

For yoar Prophet, Priest, and King. 



**Harkt^-^eh4U nuan (Aoss Tidy voicf^ 

3. Haste ye mortals, to adore him ; 

Learn his name — and taste his Joy ; 
Till in heaven ve nng before him. 

Glory be to God most high. 
Haste ye mortals, to adore him ; 

Learn his name— and taste his joy ; 
Till in heaven jre sing before him. 

Glory be to Crad most high. 



HTUm TO THK TOHS ••HAHOB." 
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88&7S. 

Pntiujbr M4reis$. 



1. Obowns and praises 1 crowns and praises I 

To the Lord of hosts belopg; 
Erery soul that on as S'^ms 

Come and join the elorious song; 
We are few to count his mercies. 

Mean to raise his honors high ; 
Oome and join our humble praises, 

Every soul that passes bj I 

% If each people, tribe and nation, 

Here comd glad hosanna sing ; 
If the mighty, vast creation. 

Every tuneful voice could bring; 
Yet how poor would be the sounding 

Of the songs they all would raise I 
Lord, thy mercies more abounding, 

Rise alx>ve our highest praise. 



67 



8S&79. 



God U JUgki amd Xom. 

1. QoD is lore ; his mensy brightens 
All the path in whico we move; 
Bliss he grants, and woe he lightei 
God b lights and Ood b love 

t. Ohaoee and change are busy ever; 
Worlds decay and ages move ; 
But hb mescy waneth never: 
Ood b ligiE^ and God b love. 
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8. E'en the hoar that darkest seemeth. 
His unchanging goodness proves ; 
From the cloud his brightness streameth; 
God b hgbt, and GokI b love. 

4. He our earthly cares entwineth 
With hb comforts from abore ; 
Everywhere hb glory shineth : 
Ood b light, and God b love. 

8s& 7s. 
Ths Sabbath SM. 

1. Wrxn the Sabbath bell is ringing, 

Let us come without delay ; 
And unite with thousands Binding; 
In their Sunday-echoob to-day. 

2. These are happy hours of meeting, 

When we near the voice of prayer; 
But these hours arc short and fleeting: 
Let us then be early there. 

8. We shall keep our teachers waiting; 
If we tarry by the "waj; 
Or disturb the school reciting, 
On thb holy Sabbath-day. 

4. ]dere the blessed gospel shows as 
All its precious stores of truth ; 
And th^ Holy Spirit woos us 
From traosgressioQ in oar jooOl 

0. When the Sabbath beU b risking. 
Let OS to the school repair, 
That we may unite in sbgSnc^ 
And together kneel in ptmyer. 



WHBV, Xn tlLTATIOV BROTOIVO. Tstetfi. 
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smg-ing Ho - tan- da to hit name. Nor did their leal of • fend him, But 
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M he rode a - loog, He wt them still at - tmd him, And smiled to hear their song 
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t. Aatf since the Lofd retaiaetli 
His love for children still ; 



BkaU SN 9nly rund^t WortUt 

S. For should we fall proclsimfng 



Though now as King he reignetk 
On ZiOB'8 heavenly bill : 

We 11 Hock around his banaec, 
Who sits apon the throne. 

And crv aloud ** Hosanna 
To David^s royal Son.** 



Our great Redeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 

Mi^t well Hosanna raise. 
Bat shall we only render 

The tribute of our words t 
Ho ! while our hearts are tender, 

They, too, shall be the Lord* s. 



HTHNB TO THX TOBX "WHEir HIS SAIiTATIOK." 
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7S&68. 
Pray wUkomt etoHng, 



1. Qo wben the momiDg Bhineth, 

Oo wfaeo the noon \% bright, 
Oo when the eye deelineth, 

Gk> in the 'hush of night; 
Go with pore mind and feelings 

Fling earthly thought away, 
And in thy closet, kneeling; 

Do thou in aeeret pray. 

2. Remember all who lore thee, 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Pray, too, for thoee who hate thee^ 

If any sneh there be ; 
Then for thy Belt in meekness, 

A blessiiK? hnmbly claim, 
ited blend with each petitioo 

lliy great Redeemer's name. 

8. Or, if tis ere denied thee 

In solitude to pray, 
Should hol^ thoughts come o'er tfaee 

When friends are round thy way. 
E'en then the silent breathing. 

Thy spirit raised aboye, 
Wni reach his throne of glory, 

Where dwells eternal loye, 

4L Oh, not a joy or blessing 

With this can we oorapare— 

Hie grace our Father giyes us, 

To pour our souls io prayer : 
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Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness. 
Before hb footstool fall ; 

Remember, in thy gladness. 
His love who gave thee all. 

7s & 63y double. 

Early PUty, 

1. Go thou m life's fair morning. 

Go, in thy bloom of youth; 
And seek, for thine adorning, 

Tlie precious pearl of truth: 
Secure the heavenly treasure, 

And bind it on thy heart ; 
And let no earthly pleasure 

E*er cause it to oepart 

2. Go, while the day-star shineth. 

Go, while thy heart is light, 
Qot ere thy strength declineth. 

While every sense is bright : 
Sell all thou hast and buy it; 

Tis worth all earthly things,— 
Rubies, and gold, and diamonds, 

Sceptres and crowns of kings t 

t. Go, «^ the cloud of sorrow 

Steals o'er thy bloom of youth; 
Defer not till to-morrow ; 

Go now and buy the truth. 
Go, seek thy great Creator ; 

Learn early to be wise ; 
Go^ place upon the altar, 

A morning sacrifice. 
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1. 1 lay my sios on Je - bus, The spot • leas lAmb oit God; He bears theift all, and 
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wash my erim-son stains "Wliitejin his blood most precious, Till not a spot re-mj^ins. 




2. 1 lay my wants on Jesus : 

iJl fullness dwells in him ; 
He heals aU iQj diseases, 

He doth mj sotiI redeem. 
I lay my ffriefs on Jesus, 

MY burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, 

He all my sorrows shaim 



OoUm, i. 19. 



8. I long to be Hke Jesus, 

Medi, loying, loyely, mfld; 
I long to be liie Jesus, 

The Father's holy child. 
I long to be with Jesus, 

Amid the heavenly throng; 
To tms with saints his praises^ 

To Mam the angel%' song. 



TAWB UP THT GROSS. Xi. IC 
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1. Take np tby cross 1 the Sa-rioor said, If thou would'st my dis - ci -pie be; 
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8. Take up thy orossi let not its weight Fill thy weak spi • rit with a-Unn; 
S. Take up thy cross 1 nor heed the shame, And let thy tool • ish pride be still; 
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T^e up thy eross with will - ing heart, And hum-bly fbl - low af - ter me. 






m 



My streoffth shall bear thy spi • rit ap» And brace thy heart, and nerve thy arm. 
Thy Lord did not re - fuse to die Up - on a cross on Calvary's hilL 
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KttMptk^ OriM. 



4. *nike up thy cross ! then, in his strength, 
And calmly sin*s wild deluge brave ; 
*T will ^de thee to a better home, 
It pomts to Uiss beyond the grave. 



•C. 'Kike up thy cross! and follow me, 
Nor think till death to lay it dowxi ; 
For oolv he who bears the cross, 
Kay hope to wear the glorious erowa 
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I. The Lord ib mj Shepherd, bow bap-py am 1 1 How tender and watchful my wants to 8iip|dj I 
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1. Tbs Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am 1 1 
How tender and watchful my wants to supply 1 
He daily provides me with raiment and food, 
Whatever ne denies me is meant for my good. 

t. The liord is my Shepherd, then I must obey 
His gracious commandment, and walk in bis w^y ; 
His fear he will teach me, my heart he '11 renew, 
And though I 'm so sinful, my sins he 11 subdue. 



THmI in Ood, 



S. The Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am 1 1 
I *m blest while I liye, and I 'm blest when I die ; 
In death's ^loomjr valley no evil I 'U dread, 
** For I will be with thee," my Shepherd bath said. 

4 '^ The Lord is my Shepherd," 1 11 sinff with deligbti 
Till called to aciore him in regions of light ; 
Then praise him, with angels, to bright harps of gol^ 
And ever and ever his glory behoM. 
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HYMNS TO THE TUNB "THE IiOBO 18 MT 8HBFHSBIX'* 
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lis. 

T%s BrighUr World, 



1. 1 worLD not live alway 1 I ask not to itay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o*er tbe way ; 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here 
Are enough for life's woes — ^full enou^ for its 
cheer. 



X, I would not lire alway, thus fettered by am I 
Temptation without and corruption within 1 
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penit^t tears. 



1. 1 would not live alway 1 no, welcome the tomb I 
Since Jesus has lain there I dread not its gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise. 
To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 

^ Who, who would live alway, away from his Qod — 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode. 
Where tbe rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright 

plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; 

fk. Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet» 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet, 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roU, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the sool 1 1 



lis. 
Juu9 in M« OardMi, 
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1. Thou sweet gliding Kedron, by thy silver stream. 
Our Saviour would linger inmoonugfat's soft beam : 
And by thy bright waters till midnight would 

stay, 
And lose in thy murmurs the toils of the day. 

2. How damp were the vapors that fell on his bead ; 
How hard was his pillow, how humble his bed ; 
The angels beholding, amaied at the sight, 
Attended their Master with solemn delight 

3. garden of Olives, thou dear honored spot» 
The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er be forgot ; 
The theme most transporting to seraphs above, 
The triumph of sorrow, the triumph of love. 



4. Come, saints, and adore him; come bow at 
feet; 
O give him tbe glory, the praise that is meet ; 
Let joyiul hosannas unceasing arise, 
And jom the full chorus that gladdens the skiea. 

DOXOLOOT. 



O Fathbe Almiffhty, to thee be addressed. 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God, ever bleat. 
All glory and worship from earth, and from heavei^ 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be given. 
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1. Praise to Qod 1 — im - mor - tal praise, For the loFe that orowns our days ; 




2. All that Spring, with boun - teous hand, Seat - ten o'er the smi • ling land — 
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Bonn -teous Source of -ev * ery joy. Let thy praise our tongues em - ploy« 
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All that bb' - ral Au • tomn pours From her rich, o'er - flow - ing stores i 
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8. These to thi^ dear Source we owe. 
Whence our sweetest comforts flow, 
These, through all my happy days, 
Olaim my cheerful songs of praise. 



Prait^ to God. 

4. Lord, to thee my soul would raise 
Qrateful, neyer-ending praise ; 
And when every blessing 's flown, 
Love thee for thyself alone. 



HTMNd TO THE TUNE « NU BEMB U li Q.^ 
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78. 
PraiM to ihs THiMy. 

1. Glort to the Father give, 

God in whom we move and Hve ; 
Children's prayers he de^^ns to helo*, 
Children's songs delight his ear. 

2. Glory to the Son we bring, 

Christ> our prophet> priest, and king ; 
Children, raise tout sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, u>r he was slain. 

8. GloiT to the Holy Ghost ; 
Be this day a penteeost t 
Children's minds may he inspirei 
Touch their tongues with holy nre. 

^ Glory in the highest be 
To the blessed Trinity, 
For the gospel from aboye, 
For the word that *' God is lore." 
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78. 



Pray§r fhr a Keto Btart* 
1. God of mercy I God of love ! 
Hear me from thy throne above ; 
Teach me how in truth to pray : 
Take my sinful heart away. 

t. Often I offend tbee, Lord, 
I neglect thy holy word. 
Break thy blessed Sabbath day : 
Take my rpbel heart away. 

8. When mv fri^^nds and teachers kind, 
Bid me their instruction mind. 
And I talk or idly play ; 
Take my careless heart away. 



4. Oft I disobedient grow, 

And ui^grateful tempera show, 
Evil thmgs I do and say : 
Take my wicked heart away. 

5. When of Jesus' love I *m told, 
And my heart is dull and oold ; 
Oh I to me thy love display: 
Take my stony heart away. 

6. Mould my nature all afresh ; 
Give to me the ** heart of flesh ;' 
For I know that grace divine 
Changes even hearts like mine. 
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78. 
The AocspUd O0Mnff, 



1. Lord, what offering shall we bring, 

At thine altara when we bow t 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring. 

Whence the kmd affections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul. 

By the meltmg eye expressed; 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast; 

2. Willing hands to lead the blind. 

Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, cmbracinsr all our kind ; 

Charity, with liberal store: — 
Teach us, O thou heavenly King, 

Thus to show our grateful mmd, 
Thus the accepted offering brine, 

Lore to thee and all mankind. 
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1. We '11 not givo up the Bi - ble — Qod's holj book of truth, The bless - ed etaff of 

2. We *11 not give up the Bi - ble, For it a - lone can tell The wajv to save oar 




j^f^ 



P±T=I=F 



sc 



t 



I 



1=4 



9- 



=?=q= 



f=f 



ipg 



m 



i^^ 



i^^ 



13R 



5 



Ji^Si^^ 



boa • Tj age. The guide of ear - I7 youth — The lamp which sheds a gloiious light O'er 
ru - ined souls From bo - ing sent to helL And it a - lone can tell us how We 
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ev - ery drear - y road — The voice which speaks a Saviour's love, And leads us home to 
can have hopes of heaven — ^That thro' the Saviour's precious blood Our sins may be for 
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Wfi*LL NOT GIVE 




Z. We '11 Dot give np the Bible ; 

But if ye foroe awaj 
What is as oar own life-blood dear, 

We still with joy oould say : 
'^Tbe words that we have leam'd while young 

Shall follow all our days : 
For they 're engraven on our hearts, 

And you cannot erase.'* — We '11 not, Ac 



82 



WE'LL NOT FOBaST 
1. Ws 'll not forget the Sunday school. 
This hallowed, much-loved place ; 
Tho' frieads and scenes arouna us change, 

And time flies on apace : 
We '11 think how oft tne precious seed 

Was sown in faith and prayer, 
When we were thoughtless — took no heed 
Of our kind teachers' care. 

t. We 11 not forget the Sunday school. 

Where hope of sins forgiven, 
Hirough Him alone, who came to die, 

Allured our souls to heaven : 
There blood-bought ones, 'mid ai^els bright. 

The heavenly prize have won. 
And clad in robes of purest white, 

Shine glorious as the sun. 



4. We *n not give up the Bible — 

We 'U shout it far and wide, 
Until the echo shall be heard 

Beyond the rolling tide, 
Till all shall know that we, the young, 

Withstand each treacherous art ; 
And that from God's own sacred word 

We 11 never, never part — ^We '11 Dot» Aa 

SUNDAY SCHOOL. 
8. Well not forget the Sunday school. 
Which taught us to beware 
Of Satan's foul, deceitful arts. 

Our youthful souls to ensnare : 
We 11 wrestle hard with God in prayer, 

And seek his gracious aid ; 
. And, once obtain'd« we need not fear 
But conquest shall be made. 

4. We 11 not forget the Sunday school. 

Nor friends that here we found. 
Who strove to lead us home to God»- 

To them our hearts are bound : 
We 11 follow in their footsteps here. 

And teach, and sing, and love : 
Keep them and us, I^rd, in thy fear, 

TiU we shall mount above I 
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1. Oh, we love to oome to oar Sab - bath home, Aod leara of our teach • ert 

2. Oh, we love to come to our Sab - bath home, When the six days of toil are 
8. Oh, we loTe to oome to our Sab - bath home. But we uev-er would come a< 
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dear. Who poiat us, with lore, to our home a • boye, And the crowoltbat a - wniU us 

o'er, And read and sing of our heayen - \j King, And leam to love hhn 

-lone;We would each brnigin fix>m Uw paths oi sin, Some err - ing, wan -during 
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tier©, The orown that a- waits us ijieT^ The crown that a -waits us there, Who 
more, And learn to love him more, And leara to love him more. And 
one. Some err - iag* w»n-d'ring one, Some err - ing, wan-d'ring one, We would 
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point U8, witb love, to our home a-bove, And the crown that a • waits ns there, 
read and eing of our heaven • Ij King, And learn to love him more, 
each bring in from the paths of sin. Some err • ing, wan • d'ring one. 
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4. Oh, we m^e all to oome to om* Sabbath home, 
Who krow not of God or of heaven ; 
We wish all to taste of the blessed feasts 
Which our Father in love hath given. 



6. Then come every one to < Sabbath home^ 
And learn of the joys above ; 
Our dear Sabbath sonool is onr Sabbath bona, 
T is the place we most dearly love. 
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BIT HEABT^S HOBSB. 




1. I know a sweet val-Iey Where bright waters play, Where evening is inilcl-er, And brighter the daj. 
S. A grove, sweetly whisp'ring, Shades ralley and spring, Where birds raise their nestlings. And teach them to iiay. 
S. There stands a neat cottage. With woodbines entwined, And sweet boney-suckiea, And flowers to my miad. 




4b Tliere Peace dwells with Freedom, 
There foes are not feared ; 
iliere childhood is cherished, 
And age b revered. 



6. Hiere hearts true and humble 
Their thanksgiving raise. 
And make of their hearthstooa 
An altar of praise. 



6. Oh, that's the sweet valWjr 
Where bright waters play, 
Where memory is milder, 
And bri^ter the day. 




AWAT to lABBATH tOBOc/i* 
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- ( Hie mornini? sun is bright and clear ; Away to Sabbath school ; ) 
) Iiot each one in his class appear ; Away to Sabbath school ; ) Tis there we learn his holy word, And 

^ ( In season let us all be there ; Away to labbath school ; ) 

( That we may join the opening prayer ; Away, d^c ) There we can raise our hearts to heaven. And 




gfe" 




t 



sW^^PS^^^feS5=B?E^^S3 



y 



^^1 




-A;"^**.-* 



^mm^^M^ 



find the road that leads to God : Away, away, away, a-way, A-way to Sabbath school. 
praise the Lord for blessings given : Away, away, away, a-way, A-way to Sabbath schooL 
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SOHOLAHS. 

8. When each at night shall go to prayer, 
We'll ask our God above 
To extend o'er teachers his kind care. 

And crown them with his love. 
And when on earth our time is sped, 
» And we are numbered with the aead, 
Tkaohbrs and Scholars. 
If foithful, we shall meet above ; 
We all shall meet above. 



4. Let us remember, while at prayer. 

When at the Sabbath school, 
Oi!b* teachers* kindness, and their care. 

Towards our Sabbath schooL 
We 'U be submissive, good, and kind. 
And eveiy rule and order mind 

When we 're at school, at Sabbath sohoo]^ 

When we 're at Sabbath schooL 



86 



TEMPERANCE HTMN TO THE TUNE "AWAT TO SABBATH tOHOOL." 
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1. Our youthful hearts with TemperaDoe bmn, 

Away, away the bowl ; 
From drain-sbopa all our steps we tuni, 

Away, away the bowL 
Farewell to rum, and all its harms, 
Farewell the wine-cup's boasted charms : 

Away the bowl, away the bowl. 

Away, away the bowL 

t. See how the staggering drunkard reels, 

Away, away the bowl ; 
Alas ! the misery he reveals, 

Away, away the bowl ; 
His children grieve, his wife in tears 1 
How sad his once bright home appears I 

Away the bowl, away the bowt 



Away, away the bowl 



BOTS. 

8. We drink no more, nor buy, nor sell. 
Away, away the bowl ; 

OlSLS. 

The drunkard's offers we repel. 
Away, away the bowL 

All. 



United in a temperance band, 

we 

Away, away the bowl 



iperan 
We 're joined in neart, we 're ioined in haiida 
Away the bowl, away the bowl. 



**TO.DAT THB SAVIOUR OALLS.** 
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1. To - day the Saviour calls 1 Te wand'rers oome ; O ye be • nighted souls, Why longer 

2. To - day the Saviour calls 1 For ref-uge fly; The storm of vengeance falls, And death is nigh. 
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8. To-day the Saviour calls 1 
Oh, hear him now: 
Within these sacred waUs 
To Jesus bow. 



4. Hie Spirit calls to-day. 
Yield to his power ; 
grieve him not away, 
lis meroiy's hour. 
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1. Come, chil - dr^o, and Join In onr fes • ti - yal song, The new year has come, and the 

2. Our Fa • ther in heav - en, we lift up to thee Oar voice of thanks • giving, car 
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old year has gone ; We *11 join our glad voio • es in one hymn of praise, To 
glad ju - bi - lee ; Oh, bless us, and guide us, deal* Saviour, we pray, That 




3 



f 



^^=nf='r^'WT^ 



^^ 



CHORUS. 




M 



t:--^—i=i:^ 





» ^ I 

God, who has kept us and lengthened our days. Hap • py New Tear to all, Happy 
from thy blest precepts we nev - er inay stray. Hap'py New Tear, dec 
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Hap-py New Tear 
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New Te«r to all I Hm>P7 New Tear, Happj New Tear, Happy New Tear to all I 



to alll 

I, And il^ ere this New Tear baa drawn to a doee, 
Some loved one among us in death ehaU repose, 
Grant, Lord, that the spirit in heaven may dwell. 
In the bosom of Jesus, where all shall be weUL 
Happy New Tear, ^ 

4. Cnd teachers, we children would thank you this day, 
That fiiithfully, kindl v, youVe taught 12s the way 
How we may escape from the world's sinful charms, 
And find a safe refuge in the Saviour's loved arms. 
Happy New Tear, Aa 



6. Dear Pastor, we ask thee, as lamhe of thy ibid. 
To teach us that wisdom more precious than sold — 
Our footsteps to guide in the pathway of truui. 
To ** loye our Cr^tor in the uays of our youth." 
Happy New Tear, dec 

6. And now, as we enter another New Tear, 
We pray for a blessing on your labors here ; 
May many ** bright jewels" be your blest rewan^ 
And ** crowns of rejoicing, in the day of the Lordtt^ 
Happy New Tear, Ac 



Bappf €fTtMnft9 Mi, 



89 

1. Comb, i^ilctoen and join in our feelival song^ 
And hail the sweet joys which this day brings along ; 
Well join our glad voices in one hymn of praise 
To Qod, who has kept us, and lengthened our days. 
Happy greeting to all. 

%, Oor Father in heaven, we lift up to tl)ee 
Our Yoioe of thanksgiving, our glad jubilee ; 
^ UeflB us, and guide us, dear Saviour we pray, 
' firom thy bleet precepts we never nu^ atraj. 
jBai^ greeting to aB. 



3 And if; ere this year has drawn to a ckxie, 
Some loved one among us in death sha^l repotei 
Grant, Lord> that the spirit in heaven may dwo^ 
In the bosom of Jesus, where all shall be well. 
Happy greeting to aJL 

4. Kind teachers, we children would thank you thisdi^, 
That (aitbfully, kindly, youVe taught us the way, 
How we may escape from the world's sinful chana% 
And find a safe refqge in Jesus* loved arms. 
Hapffy greeting to aU. 
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1. Sayiour, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need thy tenderest care ; Jd thy pleasant paaturet 

2. We are thine, do thou befriend us, Be the Guardian of our way ; Keep thy flock, from sin de- 
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feed 
- fend 
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US, 

us, 



For our use thy folds prepare. Blessed Je • bus, Bless -ed Je - sus. Thou hast 
Seek us when we go a- stray. Blessed Je - sus, Bless- ed Je - bus, Hear young 

9 0- 
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cT-;n, 



luent us, tniue we are, i^iessea je - bus, Diessea u e^us, i nou nasi oougnc us, imne we are. 
ihudren when they pray, Blessed Je-sas, Bleated Je-sus, Hear young cmldren when they praj. 



Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be ; 

Thou hast mercy to relieye us, 

Grace to cleanse, and power to free. 

Blessed Jesus, 
Left 00 early turn to thee. 



4. Early let us seek thy fiivor, 
Early let us do thy will ; 
Blessed Lord and only Sayioor, 
With thy loye our bosoms fiU. 

Blessed Jesus, 
Hiou ba»t loyed ua» loye us ftill. 



HTMV8 TO THB TUWB ''BI.VXODB hOEB A SBBFHEfiD.*' 
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8b,78^4& 



l.SATion&, at thj footstool bending, 
We a youthful band appear; 
Mi^ oar grateful songs asoendn^ 
Keaoh and please uiy ffraoioos ear: 

Thus to praise &ee 
JlCake and keep our hearts sincere. 
t. Ho harsh words of indignation 
Drive this little flock from thee ; 
Gentle is tiir invitation : 
" Suffer them to come to mt.^ 

Dearest Saviour, 
Let us eaoh thy kingdom see. 

Sl Take us, then, thou kind Protector, 
Keep us hr tbv watchful care ; 
Be our Shepherd, Friend, Director ; 
In thj arms of mercj bear. 

Guide to glory : 
We aball dwell in safety there. 

h Tib, dear Sabbath-school, I love thee. 
Here I meet with fHends most dear ; 
9bne to scorn or feel a^Kyve me, 
N^oe to dread with alavi^ fear ; 

And the teachers 
Kindly all my lessons hear. 

%» Here I learn of ncmer ^vasurea 
Than the mines of earth aflbrd; 
Sarthlf friends and .earthly ploaaumi 
Shall not keep me from the Lcffd ; 

Precious leesona 
Here are spoken fhxn Hb word. 
6 



8. Yet my heart is filled with wonder: 
Parents, teachers, can you tell 
Why neglected many wander. 
When so near the school they dwell f 

Oh I invite them, 
They will love tiie school so welL 

4. 1 will go and tell those children 
There is mom for them and me, 
And to school will straightway bnng them* 
If persuaded they wul be. 

lam thankfhl 
That my friends invited me. 
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8s, 78 & 4s. 



1. HxAE, oh, bear tbe melting etory 
Of the Lamb that once was slain; 
T is the Lord of life and glory; 
Shall he plead with you in vaint 

Oh, receive him, 
Free salvation now obtaia 

i. Yield no more to sin and folly, 
So displeasing in his right; 
'Jesus loves the pure andnc^. 
They alone are his delight ; 

Seek his fiivor, 
Kow yov kearts to hfan miiflL 

8. A Jly eor sins to him eopfb e si ng, 

Wh© is rea^ to forrive ; 
, Seek, «li, s^k ^he Seidotii^e Ueaifay, 

On his precious name believe : 

^^ He is waiting. 

Win yon not bia grace reoetve f 



Hy. 94 

Spriobtlt but wot too Fast. 




HBVBR FOaOBT THB tABlATX SOHOOZi. (ITcir.) 



^.B.B. 
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liachert, Sever target tlw Sabbath eobool. The leMons taught yon here, The gen -tie words of 
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love and troth. The true and earnest cure. Remember, too^ the teachers dear, Who oft for yon will 
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praj* That Je - aus* bj hitgraoioua lorevMajkeep/oain the waj. That Je - sob, bj hia 
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HBVBR T<MQMT TWM lABBATK WOBOOL. Oonttmied. 
^f^ ^^ Chorus of Ihachsn and SeManj-^Lcmi, 
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»y«. May keep you in the way. We ll neyer 



graobus love, May keep you in the way. 




neyer forget the Sabbath Bchool, 



IUpeai9oflly. ^ 




Sdkolain. Can we forget the Sabbath school, 
The plaee of iig^t and loye. 
Place where we learn of wifldom's wayi| 

That leads to homee aboye t 
Whereyer we may wander. 

Where through the week we roam, 
We 11 not forget the teachers dear, 
Of this our Sabbath home. 
We 11 neyer farget» Ao. 



AU. So then together let as sing 
In songs of grateful praise. 
To Him who reigneth in the skies 

Oar grateful tribate raise; 
And pray that through another year 

His blessings may attend, 
And that we never may forget 
The simier^s tnieti Friend. 
We 11 neyer forget, 4e. 



* Nora.— In a public performance, or Concert of Sunday School Music, a pleasing effect wiU be producod bjr 
hiiiiH a few voices at a alttaooe, or in an adjoining room, singing this repeat. 




MTBBis m N9r A tnrT." o. m. w. b. b. 
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1. There 'snot a tint that paifito the rote, Or deolu the 11 - 1/ £ur, Or 
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Btreaks the humblest flower that blows. But (W has placed it there, But God has placed it there. 




5=5^^^ii^^^^^ii^^l 
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2. There *b not of grass a single blade, 
Or leaf of loveliest green, 
Where heavenly skill is not displayed, 
And heavenly wisdom seen. 



Th4r§ *« nci a Unt tkai paimU fks roH.'^, 

4. There *s not a place on earth's vast round. 
In ocean's deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom are not found, 
For God is every where. 



8. There 's not a star wboee twinkling light 
Shines on the distant earth. 
And cheers the silent gloom of nighty 
But heaven gave it birtb. 



6. Around, beneath, below, above. 
Wherever space extends. 
There God displays his boundless 1ot«^ 
Aiid power wiui mercy blends^ 



SYMN8 TO THE TUNE "THBBB'8 90T ▲ TXNT.** 



6» 
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C. M. 

L I 'm not ftshamed to own my Lord* 
Or to defend his cauee ; 
JCaiatain the honor of his word, 
The glory of his cross. 

t. Jesus, mj Ood 1 I know his name ; 
His name is all mj trust ; 
Kor will he put nxj soul to thame, 
Kor let my hope be lost 

Sl Firm as his throne his promise stands^ 
And he can well secure 
What I Ve committed to his hands^ 
Till the deeisiye hour. 
4b Then will he own my worthlesa name, 
Before his Father's face ; 
And, in the new Jerusalem, 
Appoint my soul a place. 

C. M. 

Atkingfar the Bblf Sjpirii. 
h Cue heavenly Fatiier bids us ask 
The blessings of his grace ; 
And it should never be a task, 
To seek our Father^s h/te. 

t. He looks on us with thoughts of loYCv 
An4 promises to send 
Tlie Holy Spirit from above, 
To be our guide and ftiend. 

t. And he will show us heavenly thiogs. 
And form our hearts anew, 
To serve and love the King of kings, 
As sainta and angels do. 
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4. Lord ! that promised gift bestow. 
And fill us with thy love ; 
That we may serve thee here below. 
And dwell with thee above. 
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CM. 

7U mrtk qf ChriH. 

L WmuB shepherds watched their floeks by iit|^ 
All seated on the ground. 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

2. Fear not, said he, (for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind,) 
Olad tidings of great joy I bring 
To yon and all mankiiid. 

Z, To you, in David's town, this day. 
Is bom of David's line. 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign . 

4 The heavenly babe ^on there diall find 
To human view displayed. 
All meanly wrapped m swathing-bands, 
And in a manger laid. 

5. Tlras spake the seraph, and forthwifli 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising Qod on high. 
Who thus addressed their aoogt 

4. All glory be to Ood on high, 
And to the earth be peace ; 
Qood will henceforth, firom hoBrea to 
Begin and never oease. 




BVBLTN. 7s. 6 Usml 



FbOM ** ThB iUBILBB.* 



^^*^-^^^^^ 



1. Rock of A -ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-eelf in thee: Let the wa-ter and the blood, 

ft 

2. Not the la-bor of mj hands Can ful - fill the law's demands ; Could my leul no respite know, 




f imsfEsm ^ frfjj ^ ^^f 
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From thy wounded side which flowed, Be of sin the double cure ; Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 
Could my tears for ev • er flow, All for sin oould not a • tone, Thou must save, and thou a-lone. 
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OhHtl^ tJU Bock </ Agm* 



8. Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I clii^ ; 
Naked, come to thee for <u*ee8, 
Helpless, look to thee for graoe ; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly. 



Wash me, Sayioor, or I 



dieb 



4. While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my heart-strings break in desUv 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment-throne^ 
Rock of Affes, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee. 



HTMNS TO TBB TUNC "WrXStTS.- 
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78, 6 lines. 



L Lit us go to Bethlehem; 

There the King of Qloiy lies 1 
He has left his coadenif 

And his throne beyond the skies I 
He, the Lord of endless years. 
Now a feeble babe appears. 

SiLet ns go to Bethlehem: 

God descends with men to dwell ! 
And he oomes not to oondemn, 

But to save from sin and hell : 
Oh, what rich and boondless graoe^ 
To oar lost and gidlty raoel 

8. Let ns go to Bethlehem : 

Eastern magi worship there ; 
Let ns strive to rival them, 

With the incense of omr prajer ; 
And oar hearts, as offering brmg, 
To the glorioas new-born King. 
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7s, 6 lines. 

JMl Words, 



1. WoEDs are things of little eost. 
Quickly spoken, qaickly lost ; 
We forget them ; but ther stand 
Witneasee at God's right hand; 
And their testimonies bear 
For ns or agamst as there. 

% Oh, how often oars have been 
Idle words, and words of sin; 



Words of anger, scorn, or pride, 
Or deceit, our fiialts to hide ; 
Envious tales, or strife unkind, 
Leaving bitter thoughts behind. 

8. Grant us. Lord, from day to day, 
Strength to watch, and grace to pray: 
May our lips, from sin kept free, 
Love to speak and sing of thee,^ 
Till in heaven we learn to raise 
Hymns of everlasting praise. 

7s, 6 lines. 
7%4 eU»— of a MuHng for Ptay^, 

L Ir 't is sweet to mingle where 
Christians meet for social prajer; 
If 't is sweet with them to raise 
Songs of holy joy and praise. 
Passing sweet that state must be. 
Where they meet eternally. 

2. Saviour ! may these meetings prove 
Pi*eparatioas for above; 
While we worship in this plaoe^ 
May we go from rrace to grace. 
Till we, each in his degree. 
Fit for endless glory b«. 

DOXOLOGT. 

Peaisb the name of Ckni most high, 
Pnuse him, all below the sky, 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost : 
As through countless ages past> 
Evermore his praise shall last 
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WUT. UU. 



W. B« Ba 
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1. A -sleep in Je 



- sua 1 blei» - ed sleep ! From which none ev - er wakes to we4p; 
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2. A - sleep in Je 
8. A - sleep in Je 



stral O, how sweet To be for such a slam-ber meetl 

sus 1 peace ' f ol rest I Whose wa - king is su - premelj blest ; 
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A' calm and un - dis - torbed re - pose, 



Un - bro-ken by the last of foesL 



With ho - ly 
No fear, no 
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con - fi - dence to sing That death has lost his era - el sting, 
woe shall dim that hour That man - i - fests the Sa - Tiour*s power. 
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4. Asleep in Jesus 1 O, for me 
May such a blissful refuge be ; 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from oa higlk 




-\- 



— a»- 



3i^t 



Sl^fpimQ in Jttu9. 

5. Asleep in Jesus t far from thee 
Thy kindred and their graves may be ; 
But there is still a blessed sleep 
From which none erer wakes to weep. 
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QVICK ANO ANIMATn 



7BAZ8B THB LOBD. SslfcTa. Doobto. (Vtw.) 



IL «|VICK ANO ANIMATn. k k K ~ K N •. 

1. Praise tae Lord, when blushiOK morn-iilR Wakes the bIos*son» fresh with dew : Pnuse bifp. when re 
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Lord, when blushing mom-iiig Wakes the bios • soms fresh with dew ; Pnuse bifp, when re 
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Tived ere - a - tion Beams with beau • tj fair and new. Praise the Lord, when ear - ly brees - es 
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Co;ne so fragrant from the flowers ; Praise, thou willow by the brookside, Praise, je birds among the bowers. 



2. Prmise the Lord, and may his blessing 
Guide us in the way of truth ; 
Keep our feet from paths of error. 
Hake tis holy in oor jooUi. 






Praise the Lord, je hosts of hearen. 
Angels, sing your sweetest lays. 

All things utter forth his glory ; 
Sound aloud Jehovah's praise. 



New Western Melody. 




- j Come, ye 

( Je - BOB 



*— 4 



^^ 



P- 



sin - nen, poor and neod - j, VfetJi and wound - ed, rick and sore ; > 
rea • dy stands to tare you. Full <rf pi • ty, love, and pow«r. ) 
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He is a - ble» He 
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will - ing. 



He Is will - ing : doubt no more. 
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V=^ 






:p: 



f=^- 



i 



TS^ Invitation. 



2. Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 
Goas free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Erery ^raoe that brings you nigh, 

Without mone^, 
Oome to Jesus Ghnst and buj. 

8. Let not conscience make you linger* 
Nor of fitness fondly dream : 
All the fitness he requireth 
It to feel your need of him ; 

llus he ^¥es jou, 
/ T !• the Spinfs gUmm'ring beam. 



4. Oome, ye weary, heayy-laden, 

Bruised and mangled by the &U, 
If you tarry till you 're better. 
You will neyer oome at all ; 

Not the righteous, 
Sinners, Jesus came to calL 

6. Agonizing in the garden, 

Lol your Maker prostrate lies I 
On the bloody tree behold him I 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 

<« It is finished r 
Sinners, will not this suffice t 



HYMNS TO THB TUNE "UDWBLL." 
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83, 7s & 4s. 

Scholar^ Song. 

1. TsAOHXBS, here we meet together, 
Oa this holy Sabbath-day ; 
Ok 1 ire feel a saored pleasure^ 
When we meet to praise and praj. 
Saviour hear us, 
Saviour hear us, 
While we raise our gntefnl lay. 

% Onoe Judea's greats brought tbee 
Infants smiling on their arms ; 
For thy blessing they besought thee, 
When they saw thy gracious charma. 
Pnend of children, 
Friend of children. 
How he clasped them in his anna. 

%, Kow he sits in yonder hearen. 
Kindly bidding us to oome ; 
If our hearts to him are given. 
There we 11 sing a sweeter song : 
We will praise him, 
We will praise him, 
When we join me ha{^y throng. 

4 Mar we meet each faithful teacher, 
On that bright and flowery plun; 
With our parents and kind preacher, 
There in bliss for aye to reign: 
And the glory. 
And the glory, 
We 11 ascribe to Jesus' namei 
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88^7s&4fl. 



1. Lord, a little band and lowly, 

We are oome to sine to thee ; 
Hiou art great, and high, and holy, 
O how solemn we should be. 

May thy Spirit 
Teach us bow to worship thee. 

2. YtBX our hearts with thoughts of Jesus, 

And of heaven, where he has gone ; 
And let nothiog ever please us 
He would grieve to look upon. 

May we ever 
live to him, and him alone. 

8. Heavenly Father, thon hast told na 
What thou 'd have us be and do ; 
Thou dost evermore behold us. 
And dost search us through and throngL 

Thoughts i^oly 
Ihou dost weigh, and actions toa 

4. }&Aj our sins be all forgiven. 

Make us fear whatever is wroog ; 
Lead us in the way to heaven. 
There to sing a nobler song. 

Praise and glory 
To the Lord our God belong. 
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THB PLBA8ANT BUirDAT MEBTXNO. 



Wm. B. Bbadbobt. 
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1. Where k it 



we love 



to 



go» 



When the win - trybreei-es blow! 
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What 



IS 



it 



at-tneU ns sot lis the pleas -ant Sun-daj meet-ing; 
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1. 



Where is it we lore to go, 
When the wintry breeses blow t 
What is it attracts us so f 
Tis the pleasant Sondaj meeting. 

2. 

Where is it we loye to be, 
When the summer birds we see, 
WarbUng praise on every treel 
In the plei^ant Sunday meeting. 



8. 

Where are we so kindly taught 
Who should rule in every tlK>ught ; 
What the blood of Christ hsa bought? 
In the pleasant Sunday meetmg. 



May we love this holy day, 
Love to siup, and read, and pray; 
Find salvation's narrow way. 
In the pleasant Sunday meetiog. 



TINOB. 




mOAH. L.M. 
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1. A • wake my soul, and with the sun. Thy dai - 17 8t4ige of du 

2. Qlo -rj to Thee, who safe haat kept, Aild hast refreshed me while 
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Shake off dull sloth, and ear - Ij rise, To pay thy moniing sa - cri - fice. 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake^ I may of end -less life par- takc^ 
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8. Lord, I my rows to thee renew, 
Scatter my sins as morning dew, 



Goard my first springs of thon^t aod wiD, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 



Jfonting iS^nifk 

4b Direct, oontrol, suggest, this day. 
All I design, or do, or say ; 



That all my powers, with all their ttdfjtAf 



pow< 
[lory 



In thy sole glory may uaita. 
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MODKKATBLT QuiCK. 



00MB AND aura as * 7t. doou*. 
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1. Come, and ting with joy and gladness, EI - e - vate your heartain praise ; Gome, dismiss all 
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gloom and sadness, Hi^ your songs ex - ult - ing raise, With th' angel - io choirs a - nit - ing, 



Be 
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I Sing of Je-eos* wondroas love ; Tis a subject so delighting, TbnIIingall the harps a • boTe. 
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%, Come, and sweetly tone your voices, 

Raise them to a lofty strain ; 
Sing aloud, while Heaven rejoices, 

Sbottt ! for Jesus ooroes to reign ; 
Glory, hear the angeU cryiog. 

Glory to the Saviour's name ; 
Riall not children, with them vieing, 

Here on eartk his praise jyroelaim. 



S. Yes ! it was the Saviour's pleasure 

That they should not hold their peaoe : 
And his blessings, without measure, 

He bestowed on such as these : 
Then to heaven high ascending* 

Shall our anthems quickly rise ; 
With angelic voices blending, 
Far above tbe aaure skies. 



HYMNB TO THE TUNB •* OOMB AMD KKQ. 



HI 88 & 78. 

CbflM, y« ChOdfn^ and odor 4 Bim, 

TBAOHBB8. 

1. Oovs, je children, and adore him. 

Lord of all, he reigns above ; 
Oome, and worship now before hin\ 

He hatii ealled jon bj his lore ; 
He will g^raot jon every blessing 

(K his all abounding grace : 
Oome, with humble hearts expresiiiig 

All joor gratitude and praise. 



OHILOEXN. 

1 On this holy day of gladness 

We will join in praises meet ; 
Erery bosom free from swdnees 

All with happiness replete. 
O to feel the love of Jesos 1 

O to know that from abore, 
Still our hearenly Father sees na 

With ao eye of tender loTel 
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t. Dearest dnldran, now adore him; 
Swell aloud the jojfid stnun; 



Let the nations bow before him— 
Echo back the notes again. 

While he will accept the praises 
E'en from eyery heart and toi^giu^ 

Those to him an mfiint raises, 
Still are sweetest of the song. 



OHILOEm. 



4 Lord of all, our hearts* oblatioo 

Now ascends to thee alone ; 
We would come, with all the natioiv 

Now to worship at thy throne. 
Teachers I will jou join the choms I 

Join in hymning forth his praise. 
Who, for our redemption, shows at 

All the riches of nis grace. 



TIAOBXaa AND OHlLOEBir. 



5. Praise to thee, O Lord, for eyer I 

Gladly, now, we all unite; 
Praise to thee, O Oodl the nyer. 

Blessed Lord, of life and Bghtl 
Bansomed nation, spread the story; 

Reseued people, ne'er giye o'er; 
All his grace and all his glory, 

O pTMlaim kit eyennore t 
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HASTIMOt. 
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K I thank the goodness and tbe grace That on my birth have suiiled. And made luc in theM 



2. 
8. 




I was not born as thousands are, Where God is nev - er known, And taught to eay a 
I was not born without a home, lo some poor broken shed, A (jip - sy ha - bv. 
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4. My GoA, I thank Tbeo^ who bast j^lttUMd 
A better lot for me, 



And placed me in this ferored te% 
Wbnre I may hef^r of The^. 



HTMN8 TO THB TUNE ** OBTONVILIiB.'' 
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0. 11 

1. Tbcek is a fountain filled with blood, 

Drawn from Immanuers yeina, 
And ainners plonged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilfy staios. 

2. Hie dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, as vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

8. Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall neyer lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed 'church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by fiuth, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shaU be till I die. 

0b Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I '11 sing thy power to save, 
When th£ poor lisping, stamnwriog tongue 
Lies silent in the graye. 



U4 



C. M. 

WkcA U Prajftrt 

L FkATSE is the soul's sincere dediei 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motioD of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 



2. Pi^cf >B the burden of a sig^— > 
Tinb fidling of a tear, — 
The upward glancing of an eye» 
When none but God is near. 

8. Pnyer is the simplest form of speedi 
That iofant lips can try • 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
Tiie Miyesty on high. 

4 Prayer ^ ^e Chrbttan's vital breath, 
Tlie Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of deativ— • 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

6. Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 
Ketumine from his ways ; 
While angels, in their songs, rejoieei 
And cry, — Behold, he prays I 
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CM. 

!%• One PeHHon, 

L Fathsb, whate'er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign wfll denies, 
Accepted at thy thitme of grace, 
Let this petition rise : 

2. " Give me a calm, a thankful heart* 
From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart^ 
And make me live to thee. 

S. " Let the sweet hope that I am lliiii% 
My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my joumenf Ma^^ 
And erown my jeumey's end. 



Gbrtlt. 



OSBTBTTBB. 7c 



FlOM " Tn JUBILBt.** 
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f=F 






1. Cast thy bar • den on the Lora ; ixaa thou en * \j on his word : £t - er will he 

2. Et • er in the rag - ing atorm, Thsm shalt see his cheer-ing larm, Hear hia pledge of 
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be thy stay, Tlio' the heayens ahaU melt a - way, Tho' the heayene ahall melt a • way. 



#fej^^^ 



t 



t 



gi^ 



i 



-i — 1~^ — ^ 



I 



* 



oom - ing aid : "It 

•a 



IS 



be not aofividl H 
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S. Cast thy tmrden at his fMi ; 
Lliiger aear his mereir-seat: 
He wUl lead thee by the hand 
C»e&tly to the better land. 



Hei« 

In thy weary, £sinting boar ; 
Lean, then, lo?ing, on his w< 
Cast ttiy boidea on the Lord. 



4. He will gird thee by his 
In thy weary, £sinuii 
Lean, then, lo?ing, on his word ) 



HYMNS TO THE TVlfX "asmTBUDB.** 
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79. 
ChUdrm in^tUd to ChritL 



1. Ohilob£n 1 . listen to the Lord, 
And obey hU gradous word ; 
Seek hia £&ee with heart and mind ; 
Barly seek, and je shall find. 

i. Sorrowful yoor shis oonfeea ; * 
Plead his perieet riffhteonsness ; 
See the Sariour's bfeediog side ;— 
Gome 1 you will not be denied. 

i. For his worship now prepare ; 
Kneel to him in ferrent prayer ; 
Serve him with a perfect heart; 
Keyer from his ways depart. 
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7s. 

Ath^rtmenf qf Sin. 

1. Mant Yoioes seem to say, 
" Hither» diildren — here s the way ; 
Haste along, and nothing fear, 
Every pleasant thing isnere l" 

t. Yes — but whither would ye lead f 
Is it happiness indeed f 
Or a little shining show. 
Leading down to death *nd wo t 

t. We were made for better thin^ ; 
High as bearen our nature spnngs ; 
Like the lark that upward flies, 
We were made to seek the skiea 



i. We were made t6 lore and fear 
Tliat great Ood who placed us hen^ 
Made to study and fulfil 
AU bb good and holy will. 

fi. We were made to work awhile, 
CSieerful at our work to smile: 
Thinking, as we labor thus. 
Of the heaven prepared for na. 

6. So a pleasant path we 11 tread, 
B^ the hand of Jesus led ; 
Tul, from sin and sorrow fireed. 
Ours ia happiness indeed I 
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78. 



A PrtpttraUou Jbr Btaomk. 
1. Makkb of the Sabbath-day, 
Teach us how to praise and pray; 
Thou this blessed day hast given. 
To prepare our souls for heaven. 

S. Giver of eternal rest, 

Be thy glorious gospel blest ; 
Thou alone oaost change the hetft^ 
Thou alone canst peaee impart 

S. Ruler of the earth and sky. 
Lord of all below, on high ; 
Make the young, as well as old. 
Sheep of ihj eternal fold. 

4^ Friend of children, hear oar prayer: 
Let no trifling feelings dare 
Steal the precious hours away. 
Of this saered Sabbath day. 



G. J. Wsra. 



84 Vo. L BOST UaHT. :7to Ife «■. G. J. Wsra. 



L The ro • bj light is dawn • ing Up - on the moontain'a brow ; It u the 8ab-bath 
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lift up thj Ycice to hea - yen, In 
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Mored praifle and prayer, While un - to thee is giT • en The light of life to share. 
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2. The landseape, lately shrouded 

By evening's paler ray. 
Smiles, beauteous and undonded. 

Before the eye of day ; 
So, let our souls, benighted 

Too long in folly's shade, 
By thy kind smiles be lighted 

To joys that neyer fitde. 



8. see those waters, streaming 

In crystal purity ; 
While earth, with yerdnre teeming; 

Gives rapture to the eye I 
Let rivers of salvation 

In larger currents flow, 
Till every tribe and nation 

Their healing virtues know. 



HTMNS TO THB TVNB "BOBT UaHT, No, I." 
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78&68. 
Bahbiitk'^ekool OeUbraMon. 



1. To thee, O blessed SaTioor, 

Our grateful songs we raise ; 
O tune our hearts uid Toioes 

Thy holy name to praise ; 
T is by thy soTereigo mercy 

We'^re here allowed to meet : 
To join with friends and teachen» 

Thy blessing to entreat 



% Lord, guide and bless our teaefaer% 

Who labor for our good ; 
And may the holy Scriptures 

By us be understood ; 
O may our hearts be giyeo 

To thee, our glorious King ; 
That we may meet in heayen, 

Tbj praises theire to sing. 



S. And may the predous gospel 

Be publishea all abrMtd, 
Till the benighted heathen 

Shall know and serye the Lord; 
Tin o'er the wide creation 

The rays of truth shall shine^ 
And nations now in darkness 

Arise to light diyine. 



122 78 & 68. 

** 7U earth $KaUh4fuUqflK« htuneUdge <tf Uu Lord, 

1. Tec morning light is breaking, 

The darkness disappears ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears : 
Each oreeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brin^ tidings from afar. 
Of nations in commotion. 

Prepared for Zion's war. 



% See heatben nations bending 

Before the Ood we loye, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude aboye ; 
While sinners, now confessing; 

The gospel call obey. 
And seek the Sayiour's Ueflsing,—* 

A nation in m day. 



t. Blessed riyer of salyatioo, 

Pursue thy onward way ; 
Flow thou to eyery nation, 

Kor in thy richness stay; 
Stiiy not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their hoiQe ; 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim — the Lord is come. 




Ho. L Hy. 188 



TBI SBOmBBD LAVS. 
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1. I have a Fa-ther in the promised laiuL I have a Fa-ther in the promiaed land. My Fa-ther ealls n9, 

2. I have a Saviour in the promised Una, I have a Saviour in the promised land, Mj Saviour calls me, 
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CHORUS. 






I must go 1V> meet him to the promiaed land. Til a -way, m a* way to the promieed land, 1*11 a- 
I must go To meet him in the promised land. Til a -way, I'll a -way to the promised land, Plla- 
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- ''ay, 
• way 



^3 

, ru a- way to the promised land, My Father calls me, I must go To meet him in the promised land. 
, I'll a • way to the promised land, My Saviour calls me, I must go To meet him in the promised land. 




i. D: I have a crown in the promii«ed land, :| 
When Jesus calls me I mu$t go 
To wear it in the promised land, 
ru away, I'll away, Ac 



4. I: I hope to meet yon in the promised land :| 
At Jesus' feet a jovotis band : 
We'll praise him in the promised land. 
We'll away, we'll away, Ac. 



Ha 8. Hy. 138 



TMB VBOMJMUD LANSi. (Vcv.j 
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1. I hmve a Father in the prom-ised land, 
S. I have a Sariour in the prom-ised land, 



rom-ised land, I have a Father in the promised land. My Father calls me, 
rom-ised land, I have a Saviour in the promised land. My Saviour calls me. 
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must 



go. 



To meet him in the promised land. 1*11 a • way. Til away to the promised land ; Til a 
To meet him in the pruxuised land. Vl\ a - way, Til away to the promised land ; I'll a 
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-•way to the promi;«d land. My Pa • ther calls me, I must go To meet him in the promised land, 
-•way to the promwed land. My Fa • ther calls me, I must go To meet him in the iMX>mi8ed land. 
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S. I: I have a crown in the promised land, :| 
When Je!*us calls me ( most go 
Tb wear it in the promised land. 
1*U away, Fll away, 4bc 



4. I: I hope to meet you in the promised land, :l 
At Jestis* feet a joyous band : 
Weil praise him in the promised lapd. 
rll away. Til away, Ac. 
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Hy. 194 

Gently— Softly. 



A 8AYIOOB BVSR VBAR. (Vcv.) 






1. Hush'd be my mur • murmgs, let oares de • part, 



Je • 8U8 18 near pie. 
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to cheer my heart ; He's near to help me whilst life's hours re • main, He speaks to 
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cheer me in toil and in pain, He speaks to cheer me in toil and in pain. 
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POITB. 




( Gen -tie an • gels near roe glide. 



Hopesof glo -ly'roundroe *bide, I And therelingenby my aide A Sa-Tiour, A Sa-yionr, A 
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Sa • Tionr ey • er near. A Sa - yiour, A Sa • Tionr, A Sayioor ey - er near. 
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t. Why should I langnish — ^why abonld I foart 
In sorrow and anguish He 's eyer near ; 
Sleeping or waking — in pleasure or pain, 
Beaming or resting. He 'U near me remain. 
CAorut. — Gentle apgels, Aa 



8. Seenes that will yanbh smile on me now, 
Joys of a moment play round my brow. 
But soon in heayen He *11 meet me agaiiv 
There *ll end my sorrow, and there 11 end my 
CAoTM.— Gentle angels, ^ 



**HOW 8WBBT 18 TXB SABBATH TO MB.** 8«. 







NOT TOO QUICK. , MKIK 



How sweet is the Sabbath to me, 
Tig heav-en his beaattet to see^ 
But if he will make me his child. 



The day when the Sa-?iour a - rose; ) 
And in his soft ai-ms to re * pose ; ) 
I'll nev-er for-sake him a - gain. 



^ ggBi;^l^^£t?£iaf^i:3 
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D. 0. 




He knows I am weak and de - filed. 



My 



life is but emp-ty and vain: 
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2. This day he invites me to come, 

How kindly he bids me draw near I 
He offers me heaven for home, 

And wipes off the penitent tear : 
He offers to pardon my sin, 

And keep me from every snare, 
To sprinkle and cleanse me within, 

And show me his tenderest care. 



'*Bbw MMit it th$ Sabbath to nu"* 

4* I cannot, I must not refuse ; 



His goodness has conquered my heart; 
The Lord for my portion I choose, 

And bid all of my follv depart 
How sweet is the Sabbatn to me^ 

The day my Redoemer arose I 
Tis heaven hts beauties to see, 

And in his soft arms to repose. 



HYMNS TO THE TUNE **HOW MWJJT IS THB SABBATH,** fto. 
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88. 



^ITavlnff a dstir$ to depart, and to U with CSkrML" 

L Yb KDp\% who stand round the throne^ 

And view my Immanuert fiice. 
In rapturous songs make him known ; 

Tone, tune your soft harps to his praise : 
He formed you the spirits you are, 

So happy, so noble, so good ; 
When others sunk down in despair. 

Confirmed by his power, ye stood. 

t. Ye saints, who stand nearer than they. 

And oast your bright crowns at his feet> 
His grace and his glory display, 

And all his rich mercy repeat : 
He snatched you from hell and tiie graTe— 

He raneomed from death and despair. 
For you he was mighty to save, 

Almighty to bring you safe there. 

S. 09i, when will the period appear, 

When I shall unite in your song t 
I 'm weary of lingering here. 

And I to your Saybur belong 1 
I*m fettered and chained up in clay, 

I struggle and pant to be free ; 
I long to be soaring away. 

My Qod and my Sayiour to see I 

4k I want to put on my attire, 

Washed white In the blood of the Lamb ; 
I want to be one of your <Aoir, 
And tnue my sweet harp to Ms name ; x 



I want— 1 I want to be there, 
Where sorrow and sin bid adieu — 

Your joy and your friendship to 
To wonder and worship with you 1 
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L How tedious and tasteless the hours 

When Jesus no longer I see I 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flofW«f% 

Haye all lost their sweetness to me; 
The midsummer sun shines but dim. 

The fields striye in yain to look gay ; 
But when I am happy in him, 

December 's as pleasant as May. 

8. His name yields the richest perfume. 
And sweeter tlian music ms yoioe; 
His presence disperses my gloom, , 
V And makes all within me rejoice. 
I should, were he always thus nigh, 
Haye nothing to wish or to fear ; 
No mortal so l^ppy as I — 
My summer would last all the yeir« 

8. My Lord, if indeed I am thine, 

If thoo art my son and my song; 
Then, why do I languish and pine ? 

And why are my winters so long t 
Oh, driye these dark clouds from my-skj; 

Thy toul-ebeering presence restore ; 
Or take me up to uiee on high. 

Where winter aod aloodi are no mortk 
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1. "Mj oouD-trj 'tis of thee — Sweet land of lib - er-ty—Of thee I sing. Land where mj 

2. Idy na-tive country, thee— Land of the do- blefree — ^Thjnamel lore. I lore tiiy 
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&- then died. Land of the pil-grini*8 pride, From ev - ery monn-tain side, Let freedom ring 1 
rooks and rills, Thjr wood and templed hills ; My heart with raptore thrills, Like that a - bove. 
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8. Let music swell the breese, 
And ring from all the trees, 

SWeet freedom's song ; 
Let mortal tongues ai^e,' 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silenoe break, 

The aoond prolong. 



4. Our father's God, to thee— 
Author of liberty — 

To thee we sing. 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's happy light t 
Protect us by thy might, 

Qreat Goo, our Kii^ 



«^. 



HTMNS TO TBK TUIIB •' AJOBBIOA.** 
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68&4S. 



1. Com, thou almighty King; 
Help us thy name to ang. 

Help us to pnise I 
Father, all glorious. 
O'er all Viictorioust 
Come and reign over ufl^ 
Aucient of days. 

8. JetuB, our Lord, deeoend ; 
From all our foes defend, 

Nor let us fall ; 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our sure defence be made, 
Our souls on thee be stayed ; 

Lord, hear our call. 

t» Oome, thou incarnate Word 
Qird on thy mighty sword ; 

Our prayer attend ; 
Come, and thy people bless ; 
Oome, give thy word success; 
Spirit of holiness, 

Onus descend. 

4 Oome, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 

In this fflad hour ; 
Tliou, who idmighty art» 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart^ 

[^irit of power. 



5. To thee, great One b TfarM^ 
The highest praises be. 

Hence evermore ; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 
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68&4S. 

h Com, let our voices raise 
A song of grateful pnuse, 

And thankful love ; 
Let each a tribute biing; 
Let all a^ake and sing 
Praise to our heavenly King; 

Who dwells above. 

2. The gospel's sacred page 
Reveals to every age, 

Salvation free. 
Oh, send the joyful sound t 
And let it ecno round. 
Till praises loud resoimd, 

OQod,to theel 

8. Accept our offerings, Lord, 
To spread thy truth abroad/— 

Our labors own : 
At length, at thy right hand. 
May we together stand. 
And, with the angel-band, 

Smroond thy throna. 
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8. Tis 



sees us 'when we are 
not e - nough to bend 



a • lone, Though no one else 
the knee, And words of prayer 
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But what we wish or fear. 
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And mil our tbooghtB to faim are taio-wn, Wher • ev - er -we may 
The heart nmst Tritb the lips m - gree, Or else ve do not 
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4. Teach us, Lord, to pray aright ; 
Thy grace to us impart* 
That we in prayer may take dslig^ 
And serre tbiee with the heart. 



6. Then, heavenly Father, at thy thnme, 
Thy praise we will proclaim ; 
And daily our requests make known, 
In our Redeemer's name. 



BTMNS* TO THX TUHI ••AZMOK.** 
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aM. 



L Alas I and did my Savioiir bl«ed, 
And did my Sorereign die t 
Would he derote that sacred head 
For saeh a worm as 1 1 

1 Was it for crimes that I had doo^ 
He groaoed upon the tree I 
Amazing pity 1 — grace unknown I 
And lovB beyond degree I 

t. Well might the sun m darknass hide, 
And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, th' almighty Sayiour, died. 
For man, the rebel's sia 

4. Thus might I hide my blushing fiice, 
While his dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve my heart in tbankfulncM^ 
And mere my eyes to tears. 

ii But drops of grief can ne'er rep^ 
The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away— > 
TisaUthatleaQdo. 
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CM. 

A mght <f tlU Orm. 

L I SAW one haqeiiM^ on a trtfs^ 
In agony and blood ; 
Methongfat he turned Us eves on bm^ 
Aa near his «rois I stood. 



I 2. Sure, never till my latest breath 
1 Can I forget that look ; 

It seemed to charge me with Lis JeatlL 
"niough not a word he «poke. 
t» AlasI I knew not what I did. 
But all my tears were vain. 
Where could my trempling eoul be bid I 
For I the Lord had slain. 
4. A second look he gave, which »ai^ 
** I fipeely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die—that tiwu may'st bve.* 
6. Thus, while his death my sin displays 
In all its blackest hue. 
Such is the mystery of grace, 
It seals my parjon too. 

134 ^ ^ 

^'^^ Lord, teach a t^n/W Child to Pra^ 
1. Loan, teach a sinful child to pray, 
And then accept my prayer ; 
For thou canst hear the words I say. 
For thou art every whera. 

8. Teach me to do the thing that 's ri^ 
And when I sin, foivive ; 
And may it be my chief deli^ 
To serve thee while I Kve. 

1 Whatever troable I am in. 
To thee for help 1 11 can; 
But keep me more than aU. from «» . 
For thai 'a tha want of all 



ott oosavATXoiii a ml 

^^ HOLDg!f. 



1. All hail the power of Jesus' name 1 Let angels prostrate fall : Bring forth the rojal dia - dem, 

2. Cromi him, ye martyrs of our God, Who from his altar call ; £x-tol the stem of Jes - se's rod, 




^Ss.EJ^=^" ll"?TT 



t 



^s 



■0- 

E 



t 



t 



^ 



S 






And erown him Lord of all. Bring forth the royal di • a- dem, And crown him Lord of all. 
And crown him Lord of all, Ex - tol the stem of Jes - se's rod. And crown him Lord of alL 
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8. Ye bhofeen seed of IsraeFs race, 
A remnant weak and small 1 
Hail Him who sayes you by hit graoe^ 
And crown him Lord of alL 

4* YegentUe dnners, ne'er forget 
Tbo wormwood and the nil; 
Qo spread your trophies at nis feet^ 
And orown him Lord of aU. 



6. Teachers, who surely know his lova^ 
Who feel your sin and thrall, 
Now join with all the hosts aboTC^ 
And crown him Lord of alL 



i 



0* Hay we with heaven's refoidng fhraqg ^ 
Before his presence fall. 
Join in the everlasting song. 
And crown him Lord of all! 



HTM1C8 TO THB nm •'OOBOVATZON. 
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CM. 

JkvUaUon to PraU$. 

L Com, duldren, bail the Prinee of peaee^ 
Obej the Sayioor's call ; 
Oome seek his face, and taste his graoe^ 
And crown him Lord of aU. 

Z, Ye lambs of Ohrist» joor tribate faring; 
Te ofaildren, great and snuU, 
Hosanna sii^ to Ohrist yonr Kbg: 
O crown him Lord of alL 

t. This Jesns will your sins forgiTe, 
O haste 1 before him fiill ; 
For you he died, that you might lire 
To crown him Lord of alL 

4 Let CTery people, every tribe, 
Around this earthly oall. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of aU. 

6. AU hail, the SaTioor, Prince of p—oa^ 
Let saints before him fall ; 
Let sinners seek his pardoning graee^ 
And crown him Lord of alL 
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CM. 
J4tu$ p rteUtu to ih» Siji m m . 



i, Jitoik I ]oT« thy c1 

*T is mnsio to mine ear f 
Viiin wonld I sound it oat so loud* 
That haaTcn and e«rtli might hwtt, 
t 
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2. Yes, tboa art predons to my aonl. 
My treasure and my trust ; 
The world compared with thee is doo^^ 
And all its treasure dust 

t. All that my loftiest thoughts can wish 
In thee doth richly meet ; 
Not to my eves is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet 

4. Thy grace still dwells upon my hearty 
And sheds its fragrance there, — 

' The noblest balm of all n^ woiindf» 
The cordial of my care. 

CM. 

1. Cove, let us ioin our cheerful songs 
With aogeis round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their toiigiM% 
But all their joys are one. 

8. Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 
To be exalted thus 1 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply. 
For he was slain for us. 

t» Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can gire 
Be, Lord, for ever thtnei 

4 Lei aH that dwall above the sly. 
And air, and earth, and seas, 
Cfanspire to lift thy glories hiffh. 
And qpcak thine endless pralbc 
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jl ^,. MODEBATO. , 1^ 



A KOMB BBTOVD TSM TIDB. (Ktm,, 




'mimm^^^^^^^ 



1. We are out on the o - oesQ sail - ing, Homeward boood, we eweet • Ij glide ; 

2. Mil - lions now are safe - Ij land - ed O - ver on the gold - en shore ; 
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We are out on the o • cean sail - ing, To a home be-yond the tide. 
Mil - lions more are on their jour - ney, Tet there 'a room for mil - lions more. 
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All the storms will soon be o - rvt, Then will an • ehor in the bar • ber ; 
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We are out on the o - oesQ sail • ing, To a home be - jond the tide ; 
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We are out <m the o - eean sail-ing, 
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To 
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a home be - yond the tide. 
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8. Come on board, 1 " flhip** for glory, 
, Be in haste — make up your mind 1 
For cor vessel 's weighing anchor, 
You will soon be left behind 1 
All the storms^ eto. 

4. Yon hftTe kindred over yonder, 
On that bright and happy shore, 
By-and-by we'll swell the nnmbor, 
When the toils of life are o*er. 
All the storms, eta 



6. Spread your sails, while heavenly breeaee 
Gently waft our vessel on; 
All on board are sweetly singing — 
Free salvation is the song. 
All the storms, etc. 

6, When we all are safely anobored. 
We will shout--our trials o'er I 
We will walk about the city. 
And we 11 sing for evermore. 
All the storms, etc 
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^^^^^^^^ ^^^ 



1. A poor, way-far - ing man of grief Hath oft - en croMed me on my way, 

2. Once, when my scant -y meal wae spread, He en-tered; not a word he spake. 
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Who sued so hum • bly for re - lie( That I oould dot - er an - swer Nay. 
Just per - ish - ing for want of bread, I gaye hun all; he blessed it, brake. 




3^ 



t 



X 



m 



t 



t 



^=5S 




I had not power to ask his name, Whith - er he went» or whenoe he oame ; 
And ate, but gave me part a • gain. Mine was an an - gel's por • tion then; 




••A POOH WATFABOIO KAlf OF OUBT.*' Ooaotaded. 




Tet there was Bome-thing in hk eye, That won my love, I knew not why. 
And while I fed with ea - ger haste. The crast was man - na to my taste. 
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4 I iplod him where a fomitain bunt 

Ulear from the rock ; his strength was gone ; 

Tlie heedless water mocked his thirst; 
He heard it, saw it hurrying on. 

I ran and raised the sufferer up ; 

Thrice from the stream he dramed my onp ; 

Dipped, and returned it running o'er; 

I anmk, and neyer thirsted more. 

4 T was night ; the floods were out ; it blew 

A wintry hurricane aloof; 
I heard his voice abroad, and fl)Bw 

To bid him welcome to my roof. 
I warmed, I clothed, I cheered my guest; 
Liud him on n^ own couch to rest ; 
Then made the earth my bed, and seemed 
Id Bden^s garden while I dreamed. 

ft. Stripped, wounded, beaten nigh to deaths 
I found him by the highway side ; 
I roused his pulse, brouriit back his breath, 
Reyived his spirit^ ana supplied 



Wme, oil, refreshment ; he was healed. 
I had, myself^ a wound concealed ; 
But from that hour forgot the smart. 
And peace bound up my broken heart 

6. In prison I saw him next condemned 

To meet a traitor's doom at mom ; 
The tide of lying tongues I stemmed, 

And honored him 'mid shame and scorn. 
My friendship's utmost acal to try. 
He asked me if I for him would <iie ; 
The flesh was weak, my blood ran chill. 
But the free spirit cried, ** I will I" 

7. Then, in a moment, to my yiew 

The stranger started from disguise ; 
The tokens in his hands I knew; 

My Sayiour stood before my eyes 1 
He spake, and my poor name he named; 
" Of me thou hast not been ashamed ; 
These deeds shall thy memorial be ; 
Fear not ; thou didst it unto me." 
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BIODIKATO. 



OHILDREir IN HBAVSV. O. Bf. 



Arr. by H. E. MATTnwt. 
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1. Around the throne of God in heaven, ThooBandB of children stand ; Children whose sins are all foi^yen» A 
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ho - ly, hap-py band, Sing-ing glo - ry, gk) - ry, glo ' ry be to God on high. 
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2. In flowing robes of spotless white, 
See every one arrayed ; 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 
And joys that never fSftde, 

Singing, Ae, 

8. What brought them to thst world abore t 
Tliat heaven so bright and ikir, 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love . — 
How oame those children there t 

Singing, ^ 



4. Because the Saviour shed his blood. 
To wash away their sin : 
Bathed in that pure and predous flood. 
Behold them white and clean I 

Singing, Ao. 

6. On earth they sought the Saviour's grace. 
On earth they loved his name ; 
So now they see his blessed fkce, 
And stand before the Lamb. 

Singmg, Ae, 
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sand children stand. Children whose sins are all forgiven, A holy. hapDy 



1 . A round the throne of God m heaven Ten thousand children stand. Children whose sins are all forgiven, A holy, happy 
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band, Singing glory, glory, glory, hallelujah. They swell the song of heaven's bright throng. With glory, balleli^'ah. 
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2 In flowing robes of spottoes white^ 

See erery one arrayed ; 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 
And joys that never &de. 

Singing, &a 

3 Whatbrongfatthem to that world above? 

That heaven so bright and fiur, 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love- 
How came those children there? 

Singing, &C. 



4 Because the Saviour shed his blood, 

To wash away their sin: 
Bathed in that pure and preciotis flood, 
Behold them white and dean I 

Singing, &C. 

5 On ear^ they sought the Saviour's graoe^ 

On earth they loved his name; 
So now they see his blessed face, 
And stand before the Lamb. 

Singinj^ Aa 
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THB FBBOIOnS BXBXiB. 



Wii.B.BmADBviT. 






1. What is it Bhows my soul the way To realms of er • cr - last - iug day ; And 
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tells the dan - ger of 
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lay! It u the pre • cious 6i - ble. 
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2. What teaches me I 'm bound to lore 
The gloriooB God who reigns above, 
And that I may his goodness prove t 
It is the precious Bible. 

t. What is it gives my spirit rest» 

When with the cares of earth oppre8t» 
And points to regions of the blest f 
It is ue precious Bible. 
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4. What tells me that I soon must die. 
And to the throne of judgment fly, 
To meet tlic great Jehovah's eve I 

It is the precious Bible. 

5. Oh may this treasure ever be 
Hie best of all on earth to me, 
And still new beauties may I tee 

In this the precious Bible. 
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igl^^^^^^^^ 



1. Dear Savioar, ever at my side. How loring tboa roust be To lear* tby home in heavon to gaard A little child like roe. 
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Thy beau-ti>A]l and shining face I sec not, tho* so near ; The sweetness of thy soft low voice I a:n too deaf to hear. 
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2. I can not feel thee touch my hand 

With pressure light and mild, 
To check wa, as my mother did 

When I was but a child. 
But I hare felt thee in mj thfflighta 

Fighting with sin for me ; 
And when my heart loves God, I koffw 

The cweetness is from thee. 



8. And when, dear SaTioiir 1 I kneel down 

Morning and night to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart 

Whioh tells me thou art there. 
Tea I when I pray, thou prayest» too— 

Thy prayer is all for me ; 
Bnt when I sleeps thou sleepest not 

But watohest patiently. 
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THB OBOM* (ir«ir.) 




. ( Be-hold 1 be - hold the Lamb of God, On 
* ( For U8 he shed hia pre - cious blood, Oa 



the cross, on 
the cross, on 



the cross, ) 

the cross. ) O hear his all 
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portant cry : E - li lama sa-bao-tha-ni. Draw near andsee your SaTioor die, On the cross, on the oroea. 
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2. Behold I his arms extended wide. 

On the cross, on the cross ; 
Behold 1 his bleeding hands and side, 

On the cross, on the cross ; 
The sun withholds its ra^rs of light, 
The heavens are clothed in shades of night. 
While Jesus doth with devils %ht» 

On the cross, on the cross. 

t. Come, sinners, see him lifted up. 

On the cross, on the cross ; 
He drinks for you the bitter cup, 

On the cross, on the cross ; 
The rooks do rend, the mountains quake, 
While Jesus doth atonement make, 
While Jesus suffers for our sake. 

On the cross, on the oroea. 



And now the mighty deed is done, 

On the crosa, on the cross ; 
The battle 's fought, the victory ^s won. 

On the cross, on the cross ; 
To heaven he turns his languid eyes, 
** ' Tis finished" now, the Omiqueror criei^ 
Then bows his sacred head and dies^ 
On the cross, on the cross. 

Where'er I go I '11 tell the story, 
I Of the cross, of the cross ; 
In nothing else my soul shall glory, 

Save the cross, save the cross ; 
Tea, this my constant theme shall be^ 
Through time, and in eternity, 
That Jesus tasted death for me. 

On the orosB, on the cross. 




THB SABBATH SOHOOU 



I. 

9. In God 
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The Sabbath school *8 a place of prayer, I lore to meet my teachers there, 1 love to meet my teachers there, 
f s own book we're taught to read How Christ for sinners groan'd and bled, How Christ for smners groaned and bled ; 




They teach me there that every one May find, in heaven, a happy home — May find, In heaven, a hap - py home. 
That precious blood a ransom gave. For sinjful man — bit soul to save, For sin • ful man — his soul to Mve. 
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I love to go, I love to go, I love to go to Sabbath-school. I love to go, I love to go, I love to go to Sabbath-schooL 



2. In Sabbath-scbool wc sing and pray, 




And learn to lore the Sabbath day ; 
That, when on earth onr Sabbaths end, 
A fflorioQs rest in heaven well speiid; 
I love to go— I love to go— 
I lore to go to SabbathhCohooL 



8. And when oar days on earth are o'er. 
We 11 meet in heaven to part no more ; 
Our teachers kind we there shall greet» 
And oh 1 what joj 'twill be to meet 
In heaven above— in heaven above^ 
In heaven above, to part no more. 
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SOPRANO OR ALTa 




**JN THB ULBST MZDVIOBT WATOHBS.'' (Blew.) 

QUARTKTTB OR ORORUS. 
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we si - lent mid - night watob • 69 List — thy bo • som's door, How it knock -et]L 
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knock • eth, knock • eth, Knock - eth ey • er - more 1 
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Tlfl^ tl^ heart of sin; uis* th/ Saviour knocks, and crieth, ** Rise, and let me mt" 
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2. Death comes down, with reckless footsteps, 

To the ball and hat; 
Think Ton death will tarry knookiDg 

When the door is shut! 
Jesus waitetb, waiteth, waiteth, 

But the door is fast ; 
Oriared, away thy Saviour goatb^ 

Death brefUn hi at last 



8. Theo 'tis time to stand entrcatmg 

Christ to let you in ; 
At the gate of heaven beating, 

Wailing for thy sin I 
Kay I alas, thou guilty creature 1 * 

Hast thou then forgot t 
Jssua waited long to know thee^ 

Kow he knows thee not. 
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1. Tell me, brothers, will you meet me. Tell me, brothers, "will you meet me, 
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Tell me, brothers, -will yon meet me Oq Oa - xMum's hap • py shore. 
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t. Tes, by the grace of Gkxi will meet thee, 
Oa Caoaaii*s happy shore. 

t. Say, young oooTerts, will yon meet me 
Oq Caoaaa's happy shore f 

4b Yes, by the grace of Ood, will meet thee 
On Oaoaao's happy shore. 

S. Heart-brokea eioner, will you meet me 
On Oanaan's happy shore t 



S. How can a sinner erer meet thee 
On Canaan's happy shore f 

t. Jesus will pardon, if you ask him. 
In earnest faith and prayer ; 

8. Then, by the grace of Gk>d, 1 11 meet thee 
On €saaan*s happy shore. 

ji//L— Glory, glory, hallelujah 
For ever, erennore. 
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Aacribed to R. Simpson* ScoUaod. 
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1. Oh, how di - vine, how sweet the joy, When but one sm - ner taint, 
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2. Pleased with the news, the saints be - low 
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In songs their tongues em • ploy ; 
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And with an ham - ble, bro - ken heart, His sin 



and er • ror monnis 1 
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Be • yond the skies the ti - dings go, And heaven is filled with joy. 
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J&ff c^Mir ih$ rtpenHmg Stmntr, 



8. Well pleased, the- Father sees and hears 
The eonscious sinner's moan ; 
Jesos receives him in his arms, 
And daims him for his own. 



4. Kor aoffels can their joys contain, 
Bat kindle with new fire : 

*< The sinner lost is found," they sing, 
And strike the soundiiog lyre. 



BTHN8 TO THE TUNE -BAXJSBMA." 
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141/ Tht rtpmUng Sinnsr reiurMnff. 

1. OoxB, humble aiimer, in whose breast, 
A thonsaDd thoughts reToWe ; 
Oome, with yoar gmlt and fear oppfeased. 
And make this last resolve : 

t. " I H go to JesoB, though my sin 
Hig^ as a mountain rose ; 
I know his courts, Fll enter in. 
Whatever may oppose. 

S. " Prostrate 111 lie before his throne^ 
And there my guilt confess ; 
111 tell him I 'm a wretch undone. 
Without his soyereign grace. 

4 " 1 11 to the gnunous Einsr approach. 
Whose sceptre pardon gives ; 
Perhaps he may command my toudv 
Ana theo the suppliant Uvea. 

i. * Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer : 
But if I perish, I will pray. 
And periflh only there. 

f. " I em bat perish if I go, 
I am resolved to try ; 
For if I stay away, I know 
I most for ew die." 
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CM. 

Ttmpwral amd Spiritual BUmtmg%, 

1. Whkice'sb I take my walks abroad 

How many poor I see I 
What shall I render to my Ood 
For all his gifts to me 1 

2. Not more than others I deserve, 

Tet God hath given me more : 
For I have food whOe others starve^ 
Or beg from door to door. 

8. How many childroi in the street. 
Half naked I behold; 
While I am clothed from head to feet» 
And covered from the cold. 

4 While some poor wanderers scarce can fall 
Where they may lay their head ; 
I have a home wherein to dwell. 
And rest upoo my bed. 

S. While others early learn to swear, 
And curse, and lie, and steal , 
Lord, I am taught thy name to fear. 
And do thy holy will. 

•. Are these thy fevors, day by &kj. 
To me above the rest i 
Then let me love thee more than ttay, 
And try to aerre thee beat 
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TBB sum SABBATH tOSOOh. (tttnr.) 
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1. Come, oome, come, 
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Pon*t de - lay, haste a -way, To the Sab -bath 
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school to • day, Here to meet, and to greet All in friend-ship swe^ 
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Oome,wliil» 7«tthedeiw«ofiBMnN*-(ai« allvith g«in* • • dora; Be in tim«,rafai or lUii^ 
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Sab • bath sohool, Be 
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Hmt, or rain or shine, Or • der Is di • Tine. 




SL Ck)ine» eonie) eonie, 

Kot a tear, naught of fear, 
Kor of sorrow is found here ; 
Faeerbright, tempers rights 
Oh the happy sig^t 
Health and beauty all around. 
And no harsh or jarring sound, 
light and free, full of glee, 
All is harmony. 

(»i the liiipi7, Ao. 
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8. Come, oome, eome. 

Keep the waj, do not stray, 
T is the holy Sabbath di^. 
Hie along, join the throng 
In their grateful song ; 
Hither oome, who would deeline. 
Bliss so rare and joya divine, 
Pleasures pure, that endure^ 
All may here secure. 
0^ the happy, dte. 
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JOHK HaTTOB. 
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1. Lord I when thou didst as - oend on high, Ten thousand an - gels filled the sky ; 
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2. Not Si • nai's mountain could ap • pear More glorious when the Lord was there ; 



pi^iFiEE 



Pl^^^ 



Ifdtfeii 



t=±±! 



i 



IP 



-t 



^ — t-o-l- 



t=:t 



t= 



t 



— 1-» I 




i^^g^p 



1 



Tliose heavenly guards a - round thee wait, Like ohariots that at - tend thj statiL 
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While he pro-nonnced his dreadful law, And ttmok the chos - en tribes with awe. 

^ JQ. 




CkrUCt AtoeMiot^ 



t. How hdi^ the triumph Done can tell, 
When the rebellious powers of hell. 
That thousand souls Bad captiTe made, 
Were all in ehuM, like eapthrei^ led. 



4. Raised by his Father to the throM^ 
He sent ue promised Spirit down. 
With gifts andgraoe for rebel-men. 
That God miglf dw)e& en earth agaiiL 
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HYMNS TO THE TUWE ••DtJKB STBEBT." 
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L.M. 

1. Ws are bat yoimg — ^yet we may tmg 
The praises of our heavenly King; 
He made the earth, the sea, tlie sky, 
And all the starry worlds on ki^ 

2. We are but young — yet we have heard 
The gospel news, the heavenly word : 
If we despise the only way, 
Dreadful wiU be the judgment day. 

t. We are but youn* — ^yet we must die; 
Perhaps our latter end is nigh ; 
Lord, may we early seek thy grace, 
And find in Christ & hiding place. 

4^ We are but young — ^we need a g^de ; 
Jesus, in thee we would confide ; 
O lead us in the path of troth. 
Protect and bless our helpless youth. 

6. We are but young — ^yet God has shed 
Unnumbered blessings on our head; 
Then let our youth and riper days 
Be all devoted to his praise. 

154 L M. 

OhrUCt Univsraal and XvtrlatUng Ktngdam, 
L Jbsus shall reign where'er the mux 
Does his successive journeys run : 
His kingdom spread from shore to shores 
Till moons shall wax and wane do more. 



t. From north to south the princee meet^ 
To pay their homage at nis feet ; 
While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend his word. 

S. To him shall endless prayer be made» 
And endless praises crown his head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

4. People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 
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L.M. 

Th6 AtfmbUd Sehod. 



1. AssEXBLED in our school once more^ 
O Lord, thy blessing we implore ; 
We meet to read, and sing, and pray. 
Be with us then tfannigh ttds thy day. 

2. Our Tervent prayer to thee ascends 
For parents, teachers, foes and friandB ; 
And when we in thy house appeal^ 
Help us to worship in thy fear. 

t. When we on earth shall meet no more^ 
Hay we above to glory soar ; 
And praise thee in more lofty straiDi, 
Where one eternal Sabbath reigns. 
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MAMBATK UGOBaxa, (VewO 




1. While the Sab • bath light is beam - ing. And the earth it bright - \j 




i^ ^f^f^^ rTTr 
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gleam - ing ; , Let us seek the Sayioor's Ikee — Humblj ask him lor his grace. 
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Leaye us, now, each earthly feeling, 
May derotaoo, o'er ns stealing, 
Take each sinful thought away- 
Let US senre our Gkxi to-day. 



8. 

Soon the Sabbath will be fading, 
Kight will oome, its glories »hAi1ing • 
Sabbath duties aU be o'er 
We can hear and learn no more. 



Oht when wearied life is fiUling; 

May we, heayen's glories hailing, 
Rise to dwell, where angels be^ 
God our Sayiour's &oe to see. 



SnO-CHOBUB. 



THB SOVO OF LOVB. (Vew.) 

0H0BU8. CHORUS. 




a - nite and 81110, Qod Is lo 




. ( Come, let UB all a - nite and 8111^, Qod Is love. 
( Wbile heaven aod earth their praises bnng, Qod is love, f Let er - ery soul from am a-wake. Their 
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harps DOW from the wiUows take, And sing with me for Je - sns^ sake, Qod is love. 




2. 1 tell to earth's remotest bonnd, 

Gkxi is love. 
In Christ I have redemption found ; 

Qod is loye. 
His blood has washed my sins away ; 
ffis Spirit tarns my niglvt to day ; 
And now my sool with joy ean say, 

Qod is loTe. 

8. How happy is our portion here; 
Qod is love, 
promises our spirits dieer ; 
Qod is We. 



He is oar son and shield by day, 
Bv ni^t he near our tents will stay, 
n» will be with as all the way — 
Qod is loye. 

What tho' mr heart and ilesh bImA fiul, 

Goa is loTe. 
Thro' Christ I shall o'er death prerail, 

Qod is love, 
niro' Jordan's swell I will not fear; 
Bfy Jesas will be with me there, 
Ify head above the Waves to beiu^— 

Qod is love. 
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love to steal a - wbile a - waj From of - ery cmn-bering care^ 
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2. I love, in sol - i • tude, to ebed 
8. I loTO to think on mer - dee past, 



The pen 
And fu 






1 - ten - tial tear; 
tare good im - plore; 
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And spend the hours of set - tinsr day 
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Ip hum - ble, grate -ful prayer. 
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all his prom • is - es to plead, When none but Qod is near, 
cares and sor - rows all to east On him whom I a • dore. 



t 



iM?=P: 



^i^iH 



158 



^ 



1 



4. I love, by faith, to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect does my strength renew. 
While here by tempests driven. 



5. And, whf n lifers toilsome day is o*er, 
May its depnrting r»y 
Be calm, as this impresffire boary 
And lead to eodleef day. 
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HYMNS TO THB TUNS **1mA MZBA.** 
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CM. 

Deaih of a Sckctar, 



L We \kj thee in the dlent tomb^ 
Sweet blossom of a day ; 
We just began to view tby bloom, 
When thou art called away. 

C Friendship and love have done their laaX, 
And now can do do more ; 
The bitterness of death is past^ 
And all tby sufferings o*^. 

S. Tby gentle spirit passed away 
'Mid pain the most severe ; 
80 great we could bot wish thy stay 
A moment longer here. 

it Thon minglest now in that bright throng 
Around the eternal throne, 
And join'st the everlasting song 
With those before thee gone. 

fi. 0, who could wish thy longer stay 
- In such a world as this, 
Since thou hast gained the realma of day, 
And pure, undying bliss I 
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C. M. 

Thy uiU h6 don^ 



1. How sweet to be allowed to pray 
To God, the Holy One ; * 
With filial love kneel down and say, 
** Father, thj will be done." 



8. We, in these eaered words, can find 
A cure for every ill ; 
They calm and soothe the troubled mind, 
And bid all care be still 

8. Oh, let that will which gave me breathy 
And an immortal soul, 
In joy or grieC in life or death. 
My every wish control 

4. Oh, could my heart thus ever pray, 
With joy life's course would run: 
Teach me, O God, with truth to say, 
** Thy will, not mine, be done." 
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CM. 

Rtmembtr novo thy Crtatcr. 

1. RxMEMBKB thy Creator now, 

In these, thy youthful days ; 
He will accept thine earliest vow; 
He loves tnine earliest praise. 

2. Remember thy Creator now. 

Seek him while he is near ; 
For evil days will come when thon 
Shalt find no comfort here. 

S. Eemember thy Creator now. 
His willing? servant be ; 
Then, when thy head in death shall bow^ 
He will remember thee. 

4. Almighty God ! our hearts mcline 
Thy heavenly voice to hear; 
Let all our future days be thine^ 
Devoted to tby fear. 
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1. Gome where joy and gUdneM Make each youthful stranger a welcome guest ; Come where grief and sadnaaa 

2. Tims our days em • ploy-ing. We are always learning some useful thing ; These pursuits en - joy - ing^ 



ptSsiM-Tlib^ ^gg ^r^^j^ 



^f^ 



E 




I 



P^ 




Will not find a dwelling in your breast Time with ns will pass a - way, With books, or work, or 
Mer-ri-ly to-geth-er we will sing. Tho' in sports we take de-light, We al • so love to 
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healtfafbl play ; Sometimes with a eheer - M 
read and write ; Those who teaeh us, too, we 



U-Ul.^-^ 



song, lie hap - py hours will glide a - long, 
prise, Who strive to make us good and wise. 
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1 5 Joy-ful-lj, joy-fol-lj, OD-ward we more. Bound to the land of briglit spi • rits a • boye. I 
* ] Je • 800, our Sayiour, in mer-ey sajB, oome, Joy- ful- ly, Joy- ful- ly, haste to your home. | 
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Soon will our pil - grinnge end here be - low, Soon to the presence of Ood we ehall go ; 
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en, if to Je-su8 our hearts have been given, Joy-fhl-ly, Joy-fbl-ly, rest we in h^ven. 
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^JtyyfuJO^l JoyfuU/ffI amcard «m mo94** 



2. Teachers and eeholars have passed on before, 
Waiting, they watch us approadui^ the shore, 
BingiDff to cneer us, while passing along, . 
Joy fbdy, joyfully, haste to your £>me. 
Sounds of sweet music there ravish the 



of the blessed, your strains we shall hear, 
Fillmff with harmony beayen's hi^ dome^ 
Joyfimy, joyfully, Jesos, we ooma. 



8. Death with his arrow may soon lay us low» 
Safe in our Saviour, we fSsar not the blow ; 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb^ 
Joyfully, foyfiilly, will we go home. 
Bright wul the morn of eternity dawn, 
Death shall be conquered, his sceptre be gooe^ 
Over the plains of sweet Canaan we 11 roam^ 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 
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OCnUB WITH vs. (Vew.) 
** Cdms ihou wUh m, and we will do thee ^oocf."— Nnm. x. S9. 
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*S£E: 



^ -r IT •#• . 

1. Oh come with us I — the Sab - bath bells are fiog - iag, Thro' ci - ty streets, and 

2. Oh come with us, where ho - ly prayer ood preach-iog, Aad boq^s of praise 
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o - ver hill and wood ; Hark 1 hear you not what joy-ful sounds they 're singing f " Com« 
cend un - to our Ood ; Come to our Sab - bath school, and hear the teaching, *' Ooom 
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thou with us, and we will do thee good, Come thou with us, and we will do thee good. 
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8. How many thousands are in darkness lying. 
Who kuow not of the gospel's glorious food, 
Ho bal^bath school, no Sabbath belt's sweet chiming, 
' " Come thou with us, and we will do thee good." 



4. Shall wo not call them in to taste the pleasure 
Of meeting hero ia God's own house to pray ; 
To read his blessed word — oh, priceless treasure. 
That tella of Christ, the Life» the Truth, the Wayl 
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091, BOW BB LOVBSl 
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There's 
' His 
Bless 
Give 



a Friend a • bove all oth • era» Ob, how 

is lov« be - yund a broth-er's. Oh, how 

ed JksusI woutd'st thou know him? Oh, how 

tby-Mif, e'en Uus day, to him. Oh, how 
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he loves ' t 
ho loves ! ) 
he loves! I 
he loves t f 



•F 



Eaith-Iy frtends may foil and leave vm, 
la it atn that pain^ and grieves tlkee. 
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Tills day kind, the next be - reave us. But this Friend will ne'er deceive u$. Oh, how he loves ! 
Uii • be- lief and trl • als grieve thee 7 Jc - sua can from all re - lieve tbee. Oh, how he loves! 
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8. Loye this Friend who longs to save thee, 
Ob, how he loyesl 
Do thou love f He will not leave thee, 

Oh, how he loves ! 
Think no more, then, of to-n)oiT0W« 
Take his easj yoke and follow, 
Jesus carries nil thy sorrows, 
Oh, how he loves 1 

4. All thy sins shall be forgiven, 

Oh, how he loves! 
Backward all thy foes be driven. 

Oh. how he loves t 
Best of blessings he*ll provide thee. 
Nought but go^ shall e'er betide tlise, 
Safe to glory he will guide thee^ 

Oh, how he loves I 



6. Pause, my soul I adore and wonder. 

Oh, now he loves I 
Naught ean cleave his love asimder, 

Oh, how he loves 1 
Neither trial, nor temptation, 
Doubt^ nor fear, nor tribulation, 
Can bereave us of salvation, 

Ob, how he loves 1 

A. Let us still this love be viewing, 

Oh, how he loves! 
And, though funt, keep on pursning^ 

Oh, how he loves I 
He will strengthen each endeavor, 
And, when passed o'er Jordan's river. 
This shall be our song forever, 

Oh, bow be loves! 
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XmOTB TBB TUfB. (New.) 
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hon - ey bee so bu - u - I7 the fields did rove, And thus she Bang, '*Good 

^— ta ft U^ 



9: 



^E 



^ 



^sf^ 



^^^ 



BOYS. 



OIRLa. 



ALL. , IbrU. 




peo-ple, mil take wmra-ing: Time swift-ly flies, then be wise. And time im-proye.' 
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1 As on I walked in the early, early morning, 
A little bird in nest I heard begm to moye, 

Aim! '* rise, my mate,** be sang witti oheerfiil warning : 
**Time swiftly flies, then be wise, and time im- 
prove." 



8. Then, ohildrai, list, and prompt at early dawning, 

■ " /scall. 
st age surprise 
mg: 



Let one and all, at duty's call, prepare to moye ; 
Beware lest age surprise you while you're yaws- 



Time swiftly flies, then be wise, and time improre. 
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morn- ing bod is clear and brig;ht; How pre • oioos if the sa - cred light 1 "With 
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•ongi o/ love Praise Qod a - boye ; It b the Sabbath day, It b the Sabbath day. 




2. Before the mora 
Awaked the dawn. 
The bleesed SaTiour roee ; 
He eonqner'd death, and left tiia grsre^ 
While soft acroM the placid ware. 
The morning fltar ' 

Shone forth afiir, 
And ▼anqniihed all hie foes. 



8. Hie angels brig^t^ 
From worlds m light» 
To greet his rising oame ; 
Tlie Prinoe of life with joy they Tiew, 
While heaven its glories o^er hmi threw; 
Then haste to fly 
Above the sky, 
Tlieir raptores toprodaioL 
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1. We love to sing together 



, We lore to 
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sing together, Our hearts and voices one ; To praise our heavenly Father, T» 
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praiseour heavenly Fa- tber, And his e • ter-nal Son. We love, we love, we love, we lore, we 
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FULL CHORUS. 
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love to smg to-geth- er; We love, we love, we love, we love, we love to sing to-gether. 
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t. We love to pray together 
To Jesas oq his tnrone» 
And ask that he will ever 
Accept us as his own. 
We love, da 



8. We love to read together 
The Word of saving truth. 
Whose light is shining ever 
To guide our earlv youth. 
We bve, oa 



4. We love to be together 
ITpon the Sabbath day. 
And strive to help each other 
Along Xki'b heavenly way. 
We lovs> ^ 
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X*M A FXLoanc. 



Nbw Abbamobmsmt. 



ur 






^^m-'^^^^^w^^^-'^iif0^ 





^^^^^m^m^^M 




^^^ 



bz'^rr^rrJSir! 




I'm a pil-gniQ, aod I'm a etnoger. 



gEg z;_^-l^ =:pE 



I eu tar-xy, I ctnUr-rybataDii^ 
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t. Tliere the fmibeMiM ar* ertr aUaingt 

I am longiogf, I am longing for the ai^bt 
Within a country miknown and dreary, 
I hare been wandering forlorn and weary. 
I'm a pilgrim, Aa 



8. OfthateooBlry towliiehI*mgokig, 

My Redeemer, my Redeemer ib the li^iti 
Tliere are no Borrows, nor any dgbiug^ 
Kor any sin there, nor any dying. 
I'm a pilgrim, Ao. 




RBAVBir n MT HOIIBL (Hew.) 



I j I'm but 
^' l Earth is 
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a stnmger here : Heayen is my home ; ) 
a des • ert drear : Heaven is my home ; ) 
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Dan-gen and aor-rowa stand 
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Round nra oa er - erj hand, Heaven is my Fa - ther- hind, Heaven is my home. 
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2. What though the tempests rage, 

Heaven is my home ; 
Short is my pilgrimage : 

Heaven is n^ home ; 
And tune's wild, wiiitry UmI 
Soon will be over past, 
I shall reach home at 

Heaven is mj homa. 



MM90n U my Bom^. 

8. Therefore I murmur not : 
Heaven is my home ; 
Whate'er my earthly lot^ 

Heaven is my home ; 
And I shall sorely stand 
niere at my Lord's right hand : 
Heaven is my Fatherland- 
Heaven is my home. 
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THB GOOD AlTD THB KIND. 



Wm. B. Bbaobvbt. 199 







A 






1. Hie good and the kind. The good and the kind, Fmd flowers in their path ev-er epring - ing, 
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And an - gels a- round er - er sing • bg ; The good and the kind, The good and the kind. 




s 



©-5- 



m 



f=t 



^^t^ — #-Fr ! ! "B zff 



171 



The good and the kind 
In amplest of blessings find pLeasore, 
And ever enj^y k rich treasure ; 

Hie good and the kind. 



Tbe good and the kind 
Bejoioe in t£e sunshine of hearen. 
And peaoefolly weloome the even; 

The flood and the kbd 

9 



4. 

The good and the kind 
Are nselbl, and ehrink not from labor, 
To serve brother, kindred, or neighbor; 

The good and the kind. 



The good and the kmd. 
^T kindness their pietj prorinff, 
will dwell with the pore and Uie loyiog^— 

The good and the kiad. 
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oZiADLT lunmck 



From BoTa'A.MD Qni^Siwrnmrn Book. 




1. Qlad 

2. Glad 



ite 






meet-ing, Kind • I7 greet-ing, On this ho - 1y 
meet-ing. Kind • ly greet-ing, Soliool-mates, teacben, 



ab-baih day, 
all are here; 



M^ y""rr=l^q^:;=:"?~l^ ^N 
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8m - fill thoughts are all for - Bak - en, Eve - ry Beat in 
Some are listening, Some pre - sid - ing, Some the leS'Sons 
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qui 
are 



et tak • en, 
pro • rid • iog. 
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Let each heart to God a- wak- en, While we sing and pray, While we sing and 
Seme the in- iant wyad are guidiBg, Filled with ho- ly fear. Filled with ho -^ ly 
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1. Olsdly meetiag, 
Kindly greetinR, 

Let us all unite in heart. 
While the throne we*re all ■drtrrwilng. 
And oar sioftil ways confessing, 
Let OS seek a heavenly I ' 

Sre w* kanoa depart. 



4. Gladly meetings 
Kindly greeting. 

As each Sabbeth shall return, 
May our minds by study brighlsn, 
If ST our aspirations heighten. 
Ana may grace our souls eouj|ktM« 

WhUfl wa striTe to lean. 
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L The Bi • ble 1 the Bi • Ue 1 more pre • cious than gold The hopes aod the glo - riet its 
2. The Hi - ble 1 the Bi - ble 1 blest vol - ume of tn»th,How sweet- ly it smiles on tiie 
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pa • gee nn - fold ; It speaks oi a Sa • Tionr, and tells of his love ; It 



pa • ges 

sea - son of yonthl It 
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nds VB M«k ear • ly the pearl of great price, EretV 







shows ns the way to the mansions a-bore, It shows us the way to the mansions a-bove. 
heart is enslayed in the bondage of yioe, Ere th' heart is enslayed in the bondage of vice. 




^^r rr ^s^^ ^- f^^^ 




SeTlie Bible 1 the Biblel we hail it with joy, 
Its truths and its glories ovr tonnes shall employ ; 
Well sin|^ of iU triumphs, we'U tell of ito worth. 
And tend its glad tidings aJDtf o*er the earth. 



4. The Biblel the Bible I the Talleys shaU rii«. 
And hoi-tops re<^cho the notes that we sing; 
Our banners, inseribed with its pretepts and rulsa, 
Shall loi^ waye in triumph, the joy of our schools. 



. SPStOHTLT. 
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«'NBVBR LAT8." 

— =T 



i^-f 



FBOM BiADBURTIi & a llBlODIKi^ W. B. B. 



3 



1. lUl ft • wake ftt dawn oq the 

2. Birds a - wake be - times; ey - ry 






Sab • bath 
mom thejr 



1 

day. For 'tis 
sing ; None are 



■-H 



=mf=r^^^i^ 





wrong to doze ho - ly time a - way ; With my les • sons learned, this shall 
tar - dy there, when the woods do ri°?! So when Sun - day oomes, this shall 



3=5=3 



4s=is: 
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my mle — ^Nev - er \o be ^ late at the Sab • bath scbooL 
my rule — Nev - er to be late at the Sab - bath sohooL 



^^^PM 



i 



e 



T 



m 



T 



8b When the summer's sun wakes the flowers again, 
They the eall obey — none are tardy then ; 
Nor will I forget that it is my rule 
Never to be late at the Sabbath sdiooL 



4, But these SaSbath days will soon be o'er. 
And these happy hours shall return no more ; 
Tlien I '11 ne'er regret that it was my rule 
Neyer to be late at the Sabbath schooL 



8WBBT 8TORT. 



HSW ABBAROBHIKT. US 




^^^^^ 



t=:i^ 



^^^ 




1. I tliink. when I read that sweet »to- ly of old. When Je - bus was hero amoDg men, How he 
2. 1 wish that his hands had been pbieed on my head. That his arms had been thrown around me, And thai 




^^^ 



1 — ^~^-^ : 



t-^— ^ #-<^ 4 ^ ^ 



2: 



^^ 




,=Sr 



^^^^M 




^^^pi 



eaird lit - tie chil-dren as lambs to his Ibid, I should like to have been with them then. 
I might have seen his kind look when he said, "Let the lit - tie ones oome un • to me.** 




V — ^ 



-^ — ^ 



^ 
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X 
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8b Yet still to his foot-stool in prayer I maj go^ 
And ask for a share in his love ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him abore. 



4. In that beautiful place he has gone to prepare^ 
For all that are washed and forgiren ; 
And many dear ohildren are gathering tbere^ 
'*For of such is the kingdom of heayen." 
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QOOD TXnnrCNI. (New.) 



Wm. B. Bbaobvbt. 



te^^^^^^^^pi^g^*^ 




To the a-^ed and the young; Till the precious in- vi- 
O'er the prairies of the West ; Till each gathering eongre- 



1. Shout the Udbf^ of eal • ra- tioo. 

2. Shout the tiliu^s of sal - ra- tlou, 



t^^jrti 



£ 




OHOKDB. 




ta - tion Waken erery heart and tongae. 

ga- tion, With the gospel sound is blwt 



Send the sound the earth a-romid, From tfaa 
Send the sotind the earth a-round, From the 





rising to the setting of the sun, Till each gathering crowd Shall proclaim aloud. The glorious work is dona. 
rising to the setting of the sun. Till each gath'ring crowd Shall proclaim aloud, The glorious work is doM^ 



—-H^^ZStzV: 



■?^ 




? 



5tq^ 



3. SboQt the tidinn of nlTstton, 
Minghng Mrith the c»cean^ roar ; 
Till the snips of every nation. 
Bear the news from shore to shora* 
CHoaus. Send the sound, Ac. 



T^f^Ffij ^;^ ^^^^^ 



Shont the tidings of sahration 
O'er the islands of the sea ; 

TilL in humble adoration. 
Ail to Christ shall bow the L««<*, 
Chqios. Send the sound. *a 
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TBB SUITDAT 80HOOL ASMY, 



3r.n JIJ ! J | j-j-j-j|J JJ I J 




1. O, do not be dis-couraged, For Jetui is your Friend, O, do not be discouraged. For Josos is your Friend. 

SBC 





f^=1^ 




^^iip 



END. CHORUS. 




• 41* 




■m^ 



willgiveyougracetocoD<|Tier, He will give you grace to conquer, And keep you to the end. 



:^=pcip: 



I I I I 




Bepeai from the \ft toihe end. 




glad rrn in this army, Yes, I*m glad I*m in this army. Yes, Fra glad I*m in this army, And TU bat - tie for the school. 




3. Fight on, ye little soldiers. 
The battle you shall win ; 
Fight on, ye uttle eoldierib 
The battle you shall win. 
For the Saviour is your Captain, 
For the Saviour is your Captain, 
And be has vanquished sm. 
Ckonu*^-JL am ftlad, Ao> 



3. And when the conflict *s over. 
Before him yoa 9^ .11 stand ; 
And when the conflict *8 over, 
Before him you shall stand. 
Tou shall sing his praise for ever, 
Tou shall sing his praise for ever, 
In Canaan's happy land. 

Chontf.— i am glad. Ao, 
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ALL THB WEBK WE SPEND." 



w. 0> B< 




1. All the "Week wo speDd 

the oa 



2. Love - \y 



IS 



iwn 



Full 
Of 



V 

of child - ish 
each rit • ing 



bliss, 
day; 



Ev - ery chang - ing scene 
Love • U - est the mom 



kB=i^=Efe^ 



3=4?^ Up=I^ - ^— p^j^^ 




fE£-^^S 






zfetrEtl 



Brings its ha 
Of 



Of the Sab • bath d:iv ; 



Yet our joys would not be full. Had we not the 
Then our youth • ful hearts are full Of the pre - cions 



— ^. 



tq:; 



r- 






'■A-:^% 



-i-^ 



0- 






:?^=f5^j4=fi^ 



^m^Mi^mmmm^^¥^ 




Sab - bath school, Yot our jt) vs would not be 
Sab - both school, Then our youtli - ful hearts are 

^i z~z^r:z 'J3zri::_ #_•__#:£_ 



ykj^^iszEi^ifei^^g^^ri 



full, Ilad we not the Sab-bath eeliool. 
full Of tlje pie-cious Sab-bath echooL 



^ 



3. To our hanpy ears 

Blessed news is brought ; 
Tidings of the work 

Love dlviue has wrought; 
Gracious news and merciful ; 
How we love the Sabbath school 1 



-o- 

^ r- 



^ 

'i/- 



iO 



4. Sweetly fades the light 
Of each passing day ; 
Peaceful b the night 
Of the Sabbath day : 
Then our hearts with praise are full 
For the precious Sabbath school 



IST CLASS. 



WB ALL LOVB OHB AVOTSBR. 

20 CLASS. 



1X1 




Alt. . I I K . 1* 



all love ooe an 
we for - get not 



1«^ time, , 2d time. 



O 

o 



tber, And we all love be - side, ) 



r 



m 



thers, Who [Omit 
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179 



We love our school and teachers. 
We love oar school and teachers, 
We love oar school and teachers, 

For blessed troths we learu : 
And we will all come hither. 
In fair or stormy weather ; 
And stay in peace together, 

Till home we all retom. 



) seek our steps to guide. 






And when wo come together. 
In bright or gloomy weather, 
The same good friends as ever. 

We *11 sing to cheer the way ; 
And then our lessons ending. 
In praise to God ascending, 
Our cheerful voices blending. 

Shall close the happy day. 




-©-i 
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OBI WBLOOm no DAT. (V«v.) 



^^#^i^^^p ^:y=^^^ 



1. Oh I welcome the day. The Sabbath day re -tum-uig, Sweet day of rest — ^we loTe it beet; Ohl 

.^U— ^1 ■ — 








pp^Pii^ 



welcome the day. Our 



Toioea join to sfaig Ho-BMi-nas to our SaTionr Ring ; He 





i^- 






b-^ 



v^>-* 



lores the praise we bring On this holy day, HeloyestbepraiaewebriDgOn this bo-lyday. 



lii^^i^p^ 



t. How blest is this hoar, 
The hour of happy greetinff, 
While here we sit at Jesus feet, 

How blest if the hour. 
He kindly bids us all draw near, 
His winning accents banish ' 
His voice we love to hear 

At thii blesaeU hour. 



t. Oh ! coRie, let us pray, 
To Jesus interceding 
With God above, for pard*niiig lova, 

Oh, come, let us pray. 
With humble hearts before his &oe, 
Now let us seek forgiving grace. 
He hears the soul that piays ; 

Come, then, let us pray. 



BROTSBR AVD L (V«w.) 



^^-j^##ggS^^^^^^ 



1. We love to go to Sabbath sehool. Brother and I, brother and I ; And be the weather foul or fiur, W« 

2. Our Teacher we do dearly lore, Brother and I, brother and I ; She comes and takes us by the hand. And 




/TN 



^3 i:\rrrrfrjf^yffffm 





^^^^^m 




pur • pose to be always there, To lis - ten to the opoung prayer, Brother and I, brother and IT 
pmntsusto the bet -ter land, And tries to make us under -stand, Brother and I, brother and L 



^^F^ ^TT'im 
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V=t 



^ 
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^ 
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8. Onr &ther — mother, too, we k▼^— 
Brother and I, brother and I; 
While many boys and girls there are 
Whose parents for them do not care, 
We of the good things richly 
Brother and I. brother and L 



4. We ought to lore the Saviour most- 
Brother and I, brother and I; 
For if we lore and serre him beit» 
In his blest mansion we shall rest» 
And be in hearen for ewet blest^ 
Brother and I, brother and L 
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**l WAHT TO BB AW AWaSL." 




"want to 
A crown up 






be an an • gel. And with the ao - gels stand, ) 

on my fore- head, A hai'p with-in my haod ; ) There, right be- fore my 



-F±^ 



f^=f^ 



s 



r::|^r--:Arzt 
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^iBj^g^ 




i- 



^iil^i^^^^^iii^p 



Sa - Tiour, So glo - rioua and so bright, Fd wake the sweetest mu - sic. And praise him day and night 






I never would be weary, 

i\(»r ever shed a tear, 
Nor over know a sorrow, 

Nor ever feel a fear ; 
Bnt blc!<8e(l, pure, and holy, 

l\\ dwell in Jesus* sight, 
And wiih ten Ihouwind thousands, 

•Praise bim both day and night. 



I know I *m weak and sinful, 

But Jesus will fofffive, 
For many little children 

Have gone to heaven to live. 
Dear Saviour, when I languish, 

And lay me doyvn to die, 
O ! send a shining angel. 

And bear me to the sky. 



p±p=p: 



^^^Ig 



Oh, there I'll be an angel. 

And with the angels stand, 
A crown upon my forehead, 

A harp within my hand ; 
And there, before my Saviour, 

So glorious and so bright, 
I Ml join the heavenly music. 

And praise biro day and night. 
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1. O coma, in life's gay morning, 

Ere in thy sunny way 
The flowers of hope have withered. 

And sorrow end thv day. 
Come, while from jov*s bright fountain 

The streams of pleasure flow, 
Come, ere ihy buoyant spirits 

Have felt the blight of woe. 



OOIMIB, BHB rr BB XeO LATB. 

2. *• Remember thy Creator** 

Now in thy youthful dajrs. 
And he will guide thy footsteps 

Through life's uncertain maxe. 
" Remember thy Creator,** 

He calls in tones of love, 
And offers deathless glories 

in brighter worlds above. 



3. And in the hon*^ of fadness. 

When enrthly j'>y.^ depart. 
His love shall be thy solace. 

And cheer thy drooping heart. 
And when life's Morm is over. 

And thou from earth art free» 
Thy God will be thy portion 

Throughout eternity. 



HTMNS TO THE TUNB "I WAKT TO BID AS ASOXL." 



w. 
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7s&6s. 
/ want to be like Jsnu, 



1. I WANT to be like Jesus, 

So lowly and so meek ; 
For no one marked an angry word 
That ever heard kirn speak. 

2. I want to be like Jesus, 

So frequently in prayer; 

Alone upon tlio mountain-top 

He met his Father there. 

3. I want to be like Jesus ; 

I never, never find 
That he, though persecuted, was 
To any one unkind. 

4. I want to be like Jesus, 

Engaged in doing good, 
So that of me it may be said, 
" She hath done what she could.** 

\ 6. Alas I I'm not like Jesus, 
As any one may see ; 
O gentle Saviour I send thy grace, 
And make me like to thea 
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78 & 6s. 
We have no Home InU neneen. 



1. We have no home but heaven I 
A pilgrim's garb we wear; 
Our path is marked by changes, 
* And strewed with many a care; 



Surrounded with temptation, 

By varied ills oppressed, 
Each day*s experience warns xm 

That (Ms is not our reet 

2. We have no home but heaven f 

Then wherefore seek one here? 
Why murmur at privations, 

Or grieve when trouble's near? 
It is but for a season 

That we as strangers roam ; 
And strangers must not look fi)r 

The coinforts of a home. 

8. We have no home but heaven I 

We want no home beside ; 
God I our Friend and Fatherl 

Our footsteps thither guide; 
Unfold Co us its glory, 

Prepare for us its joy. 
Its pure and perfect friendship^ 

Its angel-like employ. 

4 We have no home but heaven I 

How cheering is the thought I 
How bright the expectations 

Which God's own word has taught I 
With eagle hearts we hasten, 

The promised bliss to share I 
We have no home but heaven I 

Oh I would that we were there I 



IT. THOlCAft. 8. It 



Hanbil. 




^ — -ai-j^ 



m^^^^^i 
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The oburoh our blest Re - deem - er eayed 



m 



i. 



-6 



i^ 



f 






The choroh oar blest ke - deem - er saved With his 



f 



With his own pre • cions blood. 




T 
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£ 



a 



own pre • cjoua blood. 



M^^g^g ^glr ftjH 



2. 1 love thy church, O God I 
Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine ejt. 
And graven oa thy hand. 

8. For her my tears shall foil: 
For her ray prayers ascend : 
To her my cares and toils be giran, 
Till tous and caret shall end. 



lowj^ jStoi^ 



4. Bevond my highest joy 

I prise her heavenly ways ; 
Her sweet communion, solemn yows^ 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

6. Sure as thy truth shall last. 
To Sion shsll be given 
The briffhtest glories earth can yields 
And bri^^iter Uias of heaven. 



1 



HTMNS TO THB TUNB XST. THOMA&*» 



MS 
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U ni 9 «r9 al Praise, 

1. Lit every creature Join 
T6 liaise the etomal Qod ; 

Te heavoDlj hosts the song begin, 
And sound his name abroad. 

2. Thoa son with golden beau^ 
And moon with paler rajs, 

Te starry lights, ye twinkling flames^ 
Shine to yoor Maker's praise. 

8. He built those worlds abore, 
And fixed their wondrous frame ; 

By his coounand they stand or more^ 
And ever speak his name. 

4. By all his works above 
Sis honors be expressed ; 

But saints, who taste Ills saving loro^ 
Shoukl sing his praises beol 

aM. 

Tk« Lord wiU gU4 Grace and OI»ry, 

L Ck>ifi; we ^0 love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known; 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the thnma 

5. Let those leftise to shig. 
Who never knew our Qod ; 

But ohUdren of the heavenly Kfaig 
aMKild ^Mgk thdr Joys abroML 
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8. The men of grace have fimnd 

Glory begun below : 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground, 

From fiath and hope may grow. 
4. The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Befi>re we reach the heavenly fleld% 

Or walk the golden streets. 

6. Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry; 
We*re marohmg through Immaouel's groimd 

To fiurer worlds on high. 

a Jo. 

TkeAeeepied TIhmi 
1. Now is the accepted Urae, 

Now is the day of grace ; 
Now, sinners, come, without deligr, 

And seek the Saviour's &oe. 

3. Now is the accepted time— 
The Saviour calls to-day ; 

To-roorrow it may be too lata^ — 
Then why should you delay T 

8. Now is the accepted time,— 

The gospel bids you coibo: 
And every promise, in his wofd^ 

Declares there yet is room. 

4. Lord, draw reluctant souls, 
And feast them with thvknrs; 

Iben will the angels swiftly fly, 
To bear the newt above. 



TKB SUNDAY 80BOOL. 0. M. With Ohortis. 




1. The SuD - day sobool, tbat bless - ed pliioe. Oh ! I would ra • ther stay With - 
Ohonta. — ^The Sim • day school, the Sun - day school, Oh t 'tis the place I love, For 



tes-i^ 



t 



.p.: 



Z 
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x=^ 



M 




tz 



D. C.for Chorua. 



m^wmmf^^^ 



child of grace. Than spend my hours 
gold - en rule Which leads to joys 



IQ 

a 



1^ 

play. 

- bove. 



I' 
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fr=F_--: 
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Tis there I learn that Jesus died 

For sinners such as I ; 
Oh I what has all the world beside. 

That I should prise so high. 
The Sonday school, «a 



8. Then let our grateful tribute rise. 
And soDgs of praise be given 
To him who dwells above the skiea, 
For such a blessing given — 
The Sunday school, A^ 



4. And weloome, tlien, the Sunday school, 
We *11 read, and sing, and pray, 
lliat we may keep the golden rule, 
And never from it stray — 
TIm SiHMkjr MhooC te 
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HTmtS TO T^ TUNB 
QM. 



••BUWD AY BOBDOIm,'* 

CM. 

1%0 B tawm ij f GwMrdtank 



145 



1» To do to othere as I would 
That tkef should do to me^ 
WOl make me bonestf kind, and good, 
As diildren oagfat to be. 
The Sunday Sohool, the Sondi^ Sohool, 

Oh I tis the place I love, 
For there I learn the golden role 
Which leads to Joys above. 



% I know I should not steal, nor use 

The smallest thing I see^ 
Which I should never like to lose^ 

If it belonged to ma 
Hie Sunday School, the Sunday Sdiool, Ao. 



t. And this plain rale ibrtrids me quite 

To strike an angry Uow, 
Because I should not think it right 

If others seiVed me so. 
Ihe Sunday School, the Sundi^ Sdxxd, 4a 



•4 But any kindness they UHgr nee^ 
rn io, whate*er it be^ 
Ai I am very ffiaA indeed 

When they are kind tc^me. 
Tlw Sonday School, the Sunday Sobodi to« 
It 
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L TBOtr Quardian of our youthfhl day% 
To thee our prayers ascend. 
To thee well tune our sonjgs of pndbe^ 
Jesoi^ the Ohildren's Friend. 
Chanu*'^ Jesas» draw our hearts to thee; 
And when this life shall end^ 
Baise us to Hve above the d^, 
With thee, the Gfafldm's raend. 



8. From thee our daily mercies flow, 
Our lilb and health deeoend ; 
O save our souls from sin and 
Thou art the Children's Friend. 

Ohorm, — Jesus, Ac. 



8. Teach us to prise thy holy word 
And to its truths attend ; 
llius shall we learn to Ihar^ie Liv^ 
And love the Children's 

Ohanu. — Jesus^ Ac. 



L Ob, nay we feel a Saviour^ ky?e^— 
To him our souk commend 
Who left his riorious throne abofs^ 
lb be the Ohiktren's Friend. 

COIsfM.— O Jesaa^ Jka 
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KIND WOBDS OAN JIBVBB DH. (K«w.> 
SONQ AND CHORUS. 



W. B. B. 





^^^ 



Melodeon or Piano, 



1. Kind words can ney • er die, 

2. Child -bood can ney-er die— 



^ J J I ii 11- 
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i^ ^ ^ f gi;^ ^^^^^^^^^ 



Cher- iflhed and blest, God knows how deep tiiej lie Stored in the breast: LDba 

Wrecks of the past» Fkwt o^er the mem-o - rj. Bright to the last: 

°- - ^ ^ 



^ 




xxi's BimDie 
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KIRU WORDS OAV ITBTBB DIB. Oonelndtd. 

1 
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childbood's Bimple rhymes, Said o*er a thoiuaod times, Age in all years and climes. Distant and nean 
Many a happy thi ng. Many a dai-sy spring Float o'er life's ceaseless wing, Far, fkr away. 




^^^^^ 
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NoTB.~For a concert, a pleasing effect may be produced by baring a quartette or semi-chonu out qf tight, repeat 
CHORUS. softly this cliorus. ^^ k k 




f 

rdie 




Kind words can never die, nev-er die, nev-er die, Kind words can never die. No, nev-er, nev-er die. 
Childhood can nev-er die, nev-er die, nev^er die, Childhood can never die, No, nev-er, nev-er die. 



.t^-t 
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S. Sweet thoughts can never die. 
Though, like the flowers. 
Their brightest hues may fly. 

In wintry hours ; 
But when the gentle dew 
Gives them their charms anew 
With many an added hue, 
They bloom again. 



Ohc. Sweet thoughts can never die. 
Never die, never die. 
Sweet thoughts can never die, 
Ho, never, never die. 

4. Our souls can never die. 
Though in the tomb 
We may all have to lie. 
Wrapped in its gloom : 



What though the flesh decay. 
Souls pass m peace away, 
Live tfiro* eternal day. 
With Christ above. 
0U>. Our souls can never die. 
Never die, never die. 
Our tools can never die, 
No, never, never die. 
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, A CompoMd fiir the Anniversary of the Fire Point! lilnlia 

^ OHORUS. Bt Wm. B. BEiLDBUBT. 
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Then abftll the King 

Bay onto them on his \ light hand, Comei ye bleeeed of my Fa - ther, in - her - it the kingdom ^e* 

3Z 
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GIRUI. 
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-par-edtoryou Prom the fomwla - tion of theworld. ^F^ I waBanhmigered,andye 





GIBLS. 



. K * . »_ T -J ^ ..J w^ 



gaye me meat; I was tiurrt-y, andye gave me drink; I ^wai a atranger, and y» 



-^- Ttf-r T^^ 
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^ js ^N-^U^&UzdLf I f f-f-^-irrhH-i 



took me in; Na- ked, and ye obth-ed me, I was sick, and ye ris-it - ed me; 




V-^ 




fiOTS. 



_^ ClMe with thw, aft«r rMiting the 87th, 
D. S. ^ S8th, S9th, and pert of 40th Tenet. 





I was in pri-son,andye eame nn-to me; **In •ae-mnohae ye hare done it mi -to 

D. B. ^ 



mJ^:U= ^=rp^ 
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one of the least of these my breUnreo, ye hare done it nn-to me^ ye hare done it mi-to me.** 



i ^ff ju J I f f r .^N J ■ ; J J 1 7Tm t;:g=F^t&dt 
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"1 1.078 THBM TBAT IiOVB MB." Antlwin. (ircir.> 
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£^^^^=E^^^^^ 




I 



^ 



^^^ 



l=|n 



^S^^^ 
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I love tiiem that love me, And they that seek me ear - \y shall find me, 



loTe them that love me, And they that seek me ear • Ij shall find me. 



£3 



1^: 



t=t 



u=^=t 
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t=F 



^f^^^^fe^^fefe^ 



lliey that seek me ear • Ij, Shall find 




me. I love them that love 



me. And 



iii^^^^N^ 



They thatseekme ear - ly, shall find 



.f 

lov 



b=p^ig^=^^j^ 



me. I love them that love 



me, And 



m 



■^ 



^s 




^- 



•I LOTS THBK THAT LOTS US." Oonelndcd. 
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^^s^^^^^^^'=f%''=fj m^ 



V=^V- 



they thatseekme ear - ly shall find me, Theythateeekme ear - ly shall find 



?^=3f^5 



:#-*— ^-# 
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S 
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ijrrf: 



me. 

I- 



^=^p^fti^^ip^i^ 



they thatseekme ear - ly shall find me, They that seek me ear - ly shaU find me. 



^^^ 



I 



Si^^^^^i 




They that seek me ear-ly shall find me. 

I J. 



^^^p^^^ 



lliey that seek me ear -ly, They that seek me ear • ly, They that seek me ear-ly shall find me. 
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They that seek me ear-ly shall find me. 
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AiTDAWTi. SOLO. Tbacbeb. 



'^SOFTBH LITTUa OHlLDBBir TO 00MB UVTO ICB.' 

(Solo and RosponM.) 



Wm. B. BmAJ>BUBT. 




■4- 6h . . - 

The 8a • viour said, **8uf-fer lit -tie cbll-droB to oome un - to me/' The Sa • viour said, 



^^m 




^mmmm 



"Suf-fer lit-tle chil-drenio come nn- to me, Suf-fer lit*tle chU-^ireB to come uo-to me, AndfM'- 

CON EsrBJESSIOMB. 

I k 



i^^^^m 



bid them not, forbid them not, for of such is the kiDg*dom of heaven ; Suffer, 



iom of heaven ; Suffer, Suller, 




^^4L^^ 



Suf-iier lit - tie chil- dren to come im • to me» 

fol 



Buf-fer lit • tie chil-dren to come un • to me. 




▲LLB9B0. CHORUS. SCHOLABS. 

We come, we come 



low thee, We oome, 

3d- 



we come 



to fol - low thee. 



1. 







r-r-r 



.... rr-r^ 15- , 

We come, we come, we come, we come to follow thee, We come, we come« we come, we come to follow thee, 
t. We come, we come, we come, we come to sing thy love, We come, we come, wecome, we corn&to f-inp thy love, 
t. We come, we come, we eome, we oome to praiae ihy name,We come, we come, we come, we come to praise thy name. 

NoTB.— 3%s Boto ma^ "btpttprm&A fteNoMis eodk t^ma qffh4 Chonu, or ofOy b4iw4m tkejlr^i and $0oand. 



BOWm. H.K. 

PAKTINO HTXN. 



W» O* Ba 



J ^J 4J3c:J^ tJ-^ JlM^ lj 




^ j Dear Fa - ther, ere we part. Now let thy^race deeoend, ) 

( And fill each youtb-ful heart With peace from G^iriBt our Friend, ) May ahowers of Uessingi 





n-nr; i M=NJ 




from a - boTe, De - scend and iU our hearts with love, De - Mend and fill our hearts with lore. 




^^ 
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2. We know that soon on earth 
The fondest ties must end; 
Our own most oherished hopes 
To deatfi's «old hand must band; 
The fturest lowers, in all Uieir bloom, 
ICust soon be withered in the tomb. 



j=^J l r f l j.l 




8. Then, when our spfarits leave 
These tenements of day. 
Hay they, to God who gave, 
Aaeend in sodless day, 
To join with parents, teaehera, friends, 
Tliat anthem v^h^ which never endu 
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OLD RTTirDBBD. L. M. 



/TS, 



T 
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1. Dia - miss us with thy bless -iiig» Lord, Help us to feed up • on thy word; 

2. Tho' we are guilt - j, thou art good, O, wash our souls in Je - sus' blood ; 



-'i=i^ 



J 



-S!- 



^-^- ^:^— =»— ^- 
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All that has been a • miss, for - give, And let thy truth with - in us live. 
Give ev - ery fet - tered soul re - Mase, And bid us all de - part in peace. 



i 




Pbaisx God, from whom all blessings flowl 
Praise him, all creatures here below 1 
Pi-aise him above, ye heayoily host I 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Qhost 1 



Zhooology, Ko, 8. 
To Ood the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Ihree in One, 
Be honor, praise, and gloiy giren. 
By all in earth, and all in heaven 1 



GCSTLT. 



MASior. ax. 



Wm. B. BtADBiniT. 
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E=rrT^^^ ^^ 
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1. Oar lit - tie bark, on boisteroas seas, By era • el tern • peets toet, 




fefe^y^ 



^^p 



¥^ 
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-i 



I 



2. We 



the Lord, 



hum - ble prayer, Breathed out our sad tiie • tress 




i^ ^E^ t 
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t=t 
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■^ 



With - out one eheer - ing beam of hope. Ex - peot • ing to be lost. 



^i^g^^^g^^ 
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Though fee - ble, yet 



with eoo - trite hearts. We sought re 



t=f 
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torn 



log 

BE 



peaee. 
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0«r JMOf ^arA;. 



8. The stormy winds ihj Toiee obeyed. 
The waves do more did roll; 
At thy eommaod a placid sea 
Spake com&tft to the souL 



4k Well may oar gratefal, trembling hearty 
Sweet hallelujahs sio^. 
To Him who hath oar lives presenredt 
Our Saviour and our King. 



UM SruuTB»< 



LABAV. S.M* 



Dm, L. ICasov. 




^f l r l rlJJJf lr W ^^£jJlii 




1. Sotdiera of Cbriit, a-riM, And pot yoor annor ol!. Strong In tbo itrengtii whioh Ood tuppUot, Ttv6* hii eternal Sod^ 



ifffi ^-fU ij^ ^ ^ p ^ #^4^^^ ^fe 



% 8troxigittUieL(n4ofhoeU,Aiidinliumiglitypower,WlM>iatheiirengthof Jesttstnicto 



^:^ 4J,iM{i{^{j-i-ti\rP M J ^ fl^lf' l f N f ' fpir 
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ChrtaHtm Warfait^ 



1201 



8 Stand then in his great miffbt, 
With all his etrength endued; 
But take, to aim yoa for the fi£^ 
The panoply of Ood : 

4 l%at haying aU thinp done, 
And all your oonfliota past, 
Te mftj o'ereome, throngh Christ iloo^ 
And stand entire at last. 

6 StMid, then, agamst joor foe% 
In dose and firm array, 
Lmtjoiib of osemies oppose 
Throngfaout the evil day. 

f Leare no ongnarded place, 
No weakness of the sonl ; 
Tike erery virtue, every gnot, 
And foftiff the whole. 



Ood U Bo94r0ign, 



1 CoMs, sound his praise abroad, 

And Imnns ofglory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign G&d» 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown. 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
Tlie watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

% Come, worship at his throne ; 
Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work, and not our own, 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend hb voioe, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Cooie, like toe people of hit dM^oe^ 
And own your gradons Qod 



• 90119 OF roAaSU (pr«w) 




^ 



1. Come, let us eweet-ly sing; joia in full oho - rua, 

2. Hailt hail to Him who once slept in a man-ger, 



Praise to the 
Wan - dered tron\ 



M~n"; r^ ^ 



^ 




=F=^ 





vuf^tf King, who reigneth o'er us; 
plaee to plaee, homeless and a stranger; 



Opee he, a 
Suffered and died for 



lit -tie efaild, gen- tie aiM) 

woodroup 



ffen- 



1 



^ 




f\ i' j u^ - j ^^f ^" ^ 




fc: 





low - ly, 
sto - ryl 



Taught us how we should live, lor - ing, Iku^ and no - ly. 
Suffered that we might all dwell with nim in glo - ry. 



; r ^ r^— !^~TT; f 
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S. O thou who once didst hear children when singing, 
Tbou who didst sweetly say, suffer re their bringing ; 
From thy bright home aboTe Kracwusly bending, 
list to our joyful songs, gratenilly asotodiog. 




^ M J' l ; 7^ 



" Omim, l€t U9 Ho uti f Hng/* 



4. Be thou our ^fond and guide, grant us th^ Bpirifc, 



tfnus tby 
thy perfei 



ect meril: 



Uwn us as Uune at last, tnrougn tny perfect men«: 
Then shall we sweetly sing in angslie chorus, 
Pndie erennore to him who shall thara reign o'ar i|^ 
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«y- MU3 mj j J B PJ ii J ID KJ IOB DAT. (»•»•) 



1 This day to greet, With joy we meet, Tlien ban- bh care a - way; 
2* Joia'd heart and hand, A hap - py band, We Freedom's flag dis - play ; 



8. We shout and sing, And flowers bring, Youth's ioyfdl em - blems they ; 
4. From mom to night,With love u - nite To oei - e - brate tins day ; 



With fes • tave cheer, Come 
With mu - sic's sound. We 
The hiu - rel twine Witli 
Let peace and joy Our 




^^^^^^^^^^ 




has-ten here, Tis In - de-pendence Day t Hur - I'ah ! hur - rah I Tis In - de-pendence 

Sth-er round, Tis In - de-pendence Day 1 Hur - rah 1 hur - rah 1 Tis In - de - pendenoo 

le-less pine, Tis In - de-pendenoe Day t Hur - rah I hur - rah I Tis In - de - pendenoa 

hearts employ, Tis In • de-pendence Day 1 Hur - rah 1 hur - rah ! Tis In - de- pendenoo 



^^i^^^gg^e 



5 



p=i 



•U-;^ 



Or thus . 



m 



t=f^ 



m^ ^^m^ ^^ 



Day. Hur -rah I hur -rah! Tib In- de-pen-denoe Day. "Hs In - de-pen-dence Day. 



^ i3g£Ea^ ^ #N^^f= fe^ 
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HYMNS TO THK TUMX ** IBIIimPJn fPBJf OJB DAf." 
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& Our fiithen braye, 
Tlie land to tave. 

Did freedom's call obey ; 
By young and old. 
Their deeds be told, 

Tis Independeooe Day. 



6w Let banners waye 
For deeds so braye, 

The stars and stripes displajl 
The eaj^le bold 
Our shield shall hold» 

T is Independence Day 1 

7. Hussa again t 
Another strain, 

And then for home away I 
This day was won 
By Washington t 

T is Independence Day 1 
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ANNIVERSART DAT. 



L With jo jt we maet^ 
With smiles we greet 

Our schoolmates bright nd gij ; 
Bedry eaeh tear 
Of sorrow here, 
T is a nuiv eri ag y day. 
AtrM— Bilioioe^ ntoUs^ nfMoi^ i4oio% 
'T if aimhrmHy dv'- 



8. Beligioos sound 
Now rings around. 

And brightens eyery n^ ; 
Our banner floats 
'Mid happy notes, 
^ On anniyersary day. 
CSIofim— Rq'oioe^ r^oioe, 3to. 

8. We children siog^ 
And echoes ring 

Along the heayenly wi^. 
Where angels blest 
Haye for their rest* 
One anniyersary day. 
Cftonw.-— B€{|oioe, rcgoioe, Ac 

4. Oh, who fix>m home 
Would fiul to come, 

To join our happy lay! 
When praise we ormg 
To Ood our King, 
On amnyovary day. 
Chorus, — Bejoioe^ rejoice, Ac 

0. Come, children, come. 
For tibere are some 

Who haye been wont to stn^; 
Oome, take our hands, 
And join our bands^ 
Hus anniyersary day. 
(Aonis.^Bc|foioe» rejoice^ Aa 



5t. Q05 
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I. Hera we throng to pniiae the Lonl, Listen now, llMan Aow, Here we throng to praise the Lord, With our iobnt l*j*. 



5c:: t: 




t«J 



P=^ 



^^^^^^1^ 




^^^^^m 




who once lay tK a amafw, Jtow gat hnwuC , our blest Redeemerf With a Father*8 love has said He*d accept our praiae. 



^i^^^^^^i^ 




2. '*Let young ti^ldt'en come to me,** 

Jesus said, Jesus* said ; 
** Let Toimff eliildren eoma to ms. 

Ana fbrWd tiiein not 
** For of sneh,** the Sayiour told them, 
** Is composed my heaTeoly kmgdom/ 
What a raptm^ns thonsht it is» 

Obriti forgoU us notl 

ti Let US loTe, and nov adore; 
Lore him now, lore hfan 
Let US loTOi and now adore^ 
In oar jonthM tirmgtk 



Let OS never grieve onr Savioar^ 
Who hatb died to win us fliTor, 
Ah I this tboagfat should melt our 
Ohildren's ^arts can melt 

But we 11 have a joyous song, 
Joyous song« joyous soog ; 

But we 11 have a jojoos song 
9&r oiEP Jubilee. 

Jesus lives and rei^ lbi<«Ttr; 

TUs will make us joyous 0fw» 

Saviour, hear this pnnelo tMs> 
Wl» 



HTMNS TO THB TUNE »aHIIJ>BmrS FBAZSB." 
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Jesut Died my 8otU to Sav4. 

1. Jesus died my soul to save; 

Blessed truth, blessed truth ; 
Jesus died my soul to save 

From a world of woe' 
When he lived on earth a stranger, 
He had oft to fly from danger, 
That he might the work perform 

He had come to da 

2. Jesus had no home on earth ; 

Mournful truth, moumfbl truth ; 
Jesus had no home on earth 

He could call his own • 
Yet he was the mighty Saviour, 
Living in his Father^s favor, 
*Mid the dark and fearfbl scenes^ 

Though he seemed alone. 

3. Jesus is in glory now; 

Joyful truth, joyful truth ; 
Jesus is in glory now, 

In the world above : 
He has done with tears and sighing, 
Earth no more shall see him dying; 
Shout, my soul, th^ song of praise, 

Thou Shalt see his love. 



XOi Worthip in th4 Sabbaih School 

1. Hbrb we come to worship Gtod, 
Smg his iffaiee, sing his praise, 
11 



Here we come to worship GoJ, 

In our songs of praise. 
Join we now our hearts and vdces, 
WhUe with us all heaven rejoices; 
Young and old, come, worship Ood, 

In these sacred laya 

3. Here we come to worship Qod, 
Hear his word, learn his word, 
Here we come to worship God, 

Listening to his word. 
In this precious word he tells us 
Who he is, and why he made us 
Living, thinking, deathless souls: 
Bl^ him for his word. 

3. Humbly here we worship God, 

Seek his lace, seek his fiuse, 
Humbly here we worship Gk>d, 

Seek his &ce in prayer. 
He invites in love — ^he g^ve us 
His own Son who died to save us; 
In his name we come to Gk>d, 

Gome in humble prayer. 

4. WhUe we come to worship God, 

Yet there^s room, yet there's room, 
While we come to worship God, 

Yet there's room for more ; 
Jesos bids us go and seek them. 
From the streets and highways bring thsn, 
Teach them here the way to God, 

Show them mercy's door. 



THBIOB HAIL, HAFFT DATI* (roirth«4thorjiil7.) 




olainis "weVe freo ;** Thrice bail, nap-py day. Our bills and plains no more are trod By 
we, in pride, Might hail freedom's dayl Then, come, ye sons of freedom's throng. And 
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i^ 
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^^F ~T~T - 



X 
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r 

those who wield op - pres-sion's rod ; We know no ty-rant's rod. Hail, hail I hap-py day I 
shout their deeds in joy - ful song ; May mem-'ry cher-ish long This bright, hap-py day. 



^3= 




f=f — r-n- f^^ 
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Oh, where is the land. 
In all the wide ereatbn. 
That beams so briffht, 
With freedom's light, 



f 



-^ 



a=Ei 



a: 



ta 



^ 



On this happy day I 
That* s ever sought, and erer lored, 
By all her freebom sods aj^Nrored, 
And gparded from above; 

Theo 



* May bt Msd as a MsNhiBf Song; 



hail, happy day I 



HTMNS TO THE TUNS "THBXOtlC HAHi, HAFFY DA7.' 
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^yj^ 0»m4 to tJuSiObaa School/ 

1. Oh I come, oome away I the Sabbath mom is 
passing, 
Let's hasten to the Sabbath-school ; 

Oh I come, come away 1 
The Sabbath bells are ring^g clear, 
Their joyous peals salute my ear, 
I love Uieir voice to hear ; 

Oh 1 come, come away I 

S. While oth^s may seek for vain and foolish pleas- 
ures. 
The Sabbath-school shall be my choice I 

Oh 1 come, come away 1 
How dear to hear the plamtive strain, 
From youthful voices rise amain, 
With sweetest tones again ; 

Ohl come, come away! 

3. Tis there I may learn the ways of heavenly 
wisdom, 
To guide my steps to joys on high ; 

Oh I come, come away I 
The flowery paths of peace to tread, 
Where rays of heavenly bliss are shed, 
My wandering steps to lead; 

Oh! come, come awayl 

4 I there hear the voice m heavenly accents 8peak< 
ing... 

" Let little children come to me ; 
Ohl oome, come awayl 



Forbid them not their hearts to give, 
Let them on me in youth believe. 
And I will them receive; 

Ohl come, come awayT' 



210 



OofM let M» ttmff r 
1. Oh! come, let us sing! 
Our youthfhl hearts now swelling, 
To God above, a God of love — 
Oh 1 come, let us sing ! 
Our joyful spirits, glad and Bree, 
With hif^h emotions rise to thee, 
In heavenly melody. 

Ohl come, let us sing I 

2. The full notes prolong. 
Our festal celebrating, 

We hail the day with cheerful lay, 

And full notes prolong. 
Both cheerful youth and silvery age, 
And childhood pure, the gay, the sage. 
These thrilling scenes engage. 
Full notes to prolong. 

3. Well chant, chant his praise— 
Our lofty strains now blending : 

A tribute bring to Christ our Khig, 
And chant, chant, his praise 1 
Our Saviour, Prince, was cnidfled, 
** *Tis finished," then he meekly cried, 
And bowed his bead and died — 

Then diant, chant his praise I 
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MODIBAIO. 



FRBSTOV. 7n. 



1. Lord, W6 oome be 



i:lj«! 



fore thee now, At tbj feet 



D. H. M. 



^ MODRATO. 




we 




hum - blj bow; 
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OhI do 



not our suit dis-dain; Shall we seek thee. Lord, in vaint 




71U appointed Waif. 



1. Loan, we oome before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Ohl do not our suit disdain; 
Shall we seek thee. Lord, in rain f 

8. Lord, on thee our souls depend ; 
In oompassion now desoend ; 
Fill our hearts with heavenly graoe, 
Tune our lips to sing thj praise. 



8. In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek tnee, — here we stay : 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
TUl a blessing thou bestow. 

4. Send some message from thy word 
That may joy and peace afibrd ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart 



HTMN8 TO THB TUNB "'PBBSTOH.'* 
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78. 
Vm of <JU BM4, 



L Holt Bible 1 book divine 1 
Precious treaaure I thou art mme 1 
Mine, to tell me whence I came; 
Wodt to teach me what I am. 

S. Mine to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Savioai's love ; 
Mine art thou to guide my feet, 
Ifine, to judge, condemn, acquit. 

8. Ifine, to comfort in distress. 
If the Holy Smrit bless ; 
Mine, to sliow 1^ living fiuth 
Mao can triumpn oyer death. 

4 Mme, to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel smner^s doom ; 
O thou precious book divine I 
PreciouB treasure I thou art mine 1 
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7s. 
7%0 Sun of BighUoumtm. 



1. HisK I the herald angels sing, — 
Glory to the new-bom King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
Qod and sinners reconcile 

8. Joyful all ^e nations, rise, ^ 
Jom the tnumph of the skies ; 
With angelic hosts proclaim,-- 
Olurist is bom in Bethlehem. 



8. Christ, by highest heaven adored, — 
Christ the everlasting Lord ; 
Yeilea in flesh the Oodhead see ; 
Hail, incarnate Deity 1 

4. Hail the heaven-bom Prince of peace, 
Hail the Sun of righteousness I 
Light and life he to all brin^ — 
Biaen with healing in his wmgs. 

6. Come, Desire of nations, o»me I 
Fix in us thy humble home ; 
Second Adun from above, 
Beinstate us in thy love. 
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78. 
Th4 Great Tea^hsr, 

1. CmuBT was teaching all the day, 

Where the throng of hearers met ; 
And at night retired to pray, 
On the mount of Olivet 

2. He on no soft couch repoeed, 

Tlirough those hours of needful sleeps 
But, vHien other's eyes were dosed. 
He awoke to pray and weep. 

8. An the labors we have shared. 
Oh, how poor, and little worth, 
When with those, so great, compared. 
Of our Saviour upon earth I 

4. Oh, may love our souls inspire. 
Him to follow, now above; 
Then our hearts will never tire, 
hk these humble deeds of love. 
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1. Death has been here, and borne 



-»- 



f=F 
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A Bcho - lar from 



V^=^ 



Bide; 




2. Not long a - go, he filled hia place, And sat with us 
8. Per - haps otrr time may be as short, Our days may fly 



to 
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But he 
Lord, 



has run 
im - press 



his 
the 



^ 



mor - tal race, And nev - er can 
sol - emn thought, Hiat this may be 



re 
our 



E 
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turn, 
last 
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Dwth of a Scholar. 



4. We can not tell who next may fall 
Beneath thy chafiteoiug rod; 
One must be first; oh, may we all 
Prepare to meet our Go<l 1 



6. All needful help is thine to give ; 
To thee our souls apply. 
For grace to teach us now to live, 
And make us fit to diei . 
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CM. 

Setting afltr Ocd. 

1. Soon as I heard my Father saj, 

" Ye children, seek my grace ;" 
My heart replied without delay, 
" 111 seek my Father's fiice." 

2. Let not thy face be hid from me, 

Nor fix>wn my sonl away ; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
In each distressing day. 

3. fihonld friends and kindred, near and dear, 

Leave me to want or die ; 
My God will make my life his care^ 
And all my need sapply. 

4. Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints^ 

And keep your courage up ; 
He*ll raise your spuit when it &int8^ 
And far exceed your hope. 
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a M. 

Praytr qf a Pmiimi , 

L THOU whose tender meroy heari 
Contrition's hnmble sigb, 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tean 
From sorrow's weeping eye ! 

2. See, low before thy throne of graoe^ 
A wretched wanderer mourn; 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy fiuie ? 
Hast thou not said, "Betom"? 



3. And shall my guilty ffears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet ? 
Oh I lot not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat 

4. O I shine on this benighted hearty 

With beams of mercy shine ; 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

CM. 

Mourning ov^r tpiriiual D^etentUm^ \ 
1 Why is my heart so &r from thee. 
My God, my chief delight ? 
Why are my thoughts no more by daj 
With thee-^o more by night? 

2. Why should my foolish passions rove? 
Where can such sweetness be 
As I have tasted in thy lovo, 
As I have found in thee ? 

8. When my fbrgetfbl soul renews 
The savor of thy graoe^ 
My heart presumes I canuot lose 
The relish all my days. 

4. But ere one fleeting hour is past, 

The fluttering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize mv tasto. 
And to pollute my joys. 

5. Trifles of nature or of art, 

With fiur, deoeitfhl charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtless heart, 
And thrust me fh>m thy arms. 



( 



HBBBOir. Xte K. 



L. Mams. 16S0l 




^ .f=i-^ -\-Uf-^ 



m 



■^ # # 9 ©- 



t*=f 




1. Thus fiur the Lord hath led me on ; Thus fiEir his power pro - longs mj days ; 
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2. Much of my time has run to waste; And I, per-haps, am near my home; 
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And ev - ery eve - ning shall make known Some fresh me - mo - rial of his graee. 






=|: 



f 



-« 



is: 



■4=i 



:^=T=J-:^ 



1- 



-a—V-ei-\- M 



:dr 



1=1 



*:: 



g=tu=;r:g 




But he 
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for - gives my fol • lies past ; He gives me strength for days to oome. 
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.in Jl^)«fl<fl^ Z^^NMI. 



8, 1 lay my body down to sleep ; 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watduul stations round my bed. 



4. Thus, when the night of death shall oome. 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait thy roioe to break my tomb^ 
With sweet saiyatioD in the sound. 
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L.M. 

Pr4Ctau9 InvUaUcn, 

1. Whili life prolongs its predous light, 

Meroy is found and peace is given ; 
But soon, ah soon 1 i^pproaohing night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 

2. While God invites, how blest the day, 

How sweet the gospel's charming sound. 
Come, sinners, haste, 6 haste awav, 
While yet a pardoning GUkI is found. 

8. Soon, borne on time's untiring wing, 

Shall death command you to the g^ve. 
Before his bar your souls shall bring. 
And none be found to hear or save. 

4. In that lone land of deep despair, 

Ko Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise : 
No Gkxi re^rd your bitter prayer, 
Nor Saviour call you to toe skies. 

L.M. 

A BUwit%g Sought 
1. Onob more assembled on thy day, 
O Father, hear us when we pray ; 
And teach us thankfully to own 
The love that draws us near thy throne. 

%. Lord, let thy grace our souls inspire 
With bri^test rays of heavenly fire. 
And let our songs of praise arise 
In grateful inoense to the skiesi 

5. O may our faith on wings of love 
Soar upward to the realma above ; 
And grant us ferveney of prayer, 
lliat we may find a blesaiiig there. 
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Xi. M. 

Condmtmtd^ hut plsading tK4 PromUtt, 
L Show pity. Lord : O Lord, fbigive ; 
Let a repenting reb(^ live. 
Are not thy mercies large and free t 
May not a sinner trust in thee f 

2. My crimes are great, but dont surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 
Great Ctod, thy nature hath no bound,— 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

8. wash my soul firom ever^ sin. 
And make mv guilty conscience clean ; 
Here on my neart toe burden lies, 
And past offenses pain my eyes. 

4. save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy Word, 
Would lignt on some sweet promise there,— 
Some sure support against aespair. 

L.M. 

The SUmal SalblbalK 

1. Com, dearest Lord, and bless this day. 
Come, bear our thoughts from earth away, 
Now let our noblest passions rise 

With ardor to their native skies. 

2. Come, Holy Spirit, all divine. 
With rays of light upon us shine ; 
And let our waiting souls be blest 
On this sweet day of sacred rest 

8. Then, when dur Sabbaths here are o'er. 
And we arrive on Canaan's shore, 
With all the ranaomed, we shall spend 
A Sabbath whioh shall never end. 
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1. One there is, a - bove all o - then, Well deserves the name of Friend ; His is lore be- 

2. When he lived on earth a - has - ed, Friend of sinners was lus name ; Now, a - bove all 
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• yond a brother's, Cost - \j, fbee, aad knows no end. Which of all our friends, to save ns, 
glo - ry rais - ed, Ue re-joi - ces in the same. for grace our hearts to soft -en I 
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Oonld or would have shed his blood f But this Saviour died to have us Re - conciled, in him to God. 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love : We, a • las} forget too oft - en What a friend we Itave a - bove. 
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8s d? 79. 
ChrUt (U a little Child. 
L Jebub OhriBt» my Lord and SftTioar, 
Once became a child like me : 
O that ia my whole behavior 
He my pattern etill might be. 
8. All my nature is miholy, 

Pride and passion dwell within ; 
But the Lord was meek and lowlj, 
And was never known to sin. 
8. While r m often vainly trying 
Some new pleasure to possets, 
He was always self-denying. 
Patient in nis worst distresa. 
4 Let me never be forgetful 
Of his precepts any more : 
Idle, passionate, and fretful, 
As I Ve often been before. 
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83 & 78. 
CloHng Hymn, 
L Pbaiss we him, by whose kind fiivor 
Heavenly truth has reached our ears ; 
May its sweet, reviving savor 

Fill our hearts, dispel our fears. 
Truth — ^how sacred is the treasure I 

Teach us, Lord I its worth to know ; 
Tain the hope and short the pleasure, 
Which from oUier sources now. 

% JjoitA I the truth we have been hearing, 
Now to every heart Apply ; 
Id the day of thine appearing, 
May we share thy people's joj. 



Till thou take us hence forever. 
Saviour 1 guide us with thine eye ; 

May it be our sole endeavor, 
Thine to live and thine to die I 



Ss d? 7s. 
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h Jbsus, I my cross have taken. 

All to leave and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou, from hence, my all shalt bel 
Perish every fond ambition ; 

All I Ve sought, or hoped, or known; 
Yet how rich is my conditioa, 

God and heaven are still my own! 

2. Let the world despise and leave me ; 

They have left my Saviour too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive m»— 

Thou art not, like them, untrue ; 
And while thou shalt smile upon me, 

Ood of wisdom, love, and might. 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me^ 

Show thy face, and all is bright 

8. Go, then, earthly fame and treasure ; 

Come, disaster, scorn, and pain ; 
In thy service pain is pleasure. 

With Uiy favor loss is gain. 
I have called thee Abba, Father, 

I have set my heart on thee ; 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather. 

All miirt work lor good to me. 



ITS ^^ Has mnraiiwBH mb. o. k. Doobi*. 

1. Je - sua, thoa art the sin - ner^s friend, Ab such I look to thee» Now in the fullnees 
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2. Thou wondrouB Advo - oate with Ood I I yield myBelf to thee ; While thou art Bit - ting 
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of thy love. Oh, Lord ! remember me. 
on thy throne. Dear Lord I remember me. 



Re -mem- ber thy pure word of grace. Be - 
I own 
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I 'm guilty, own I 'm yile, Tet 
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- - mem-ber Cal - va - rv ; Re - mem - ber all thy dying groans. And then re - member me. 
thy Md - ya - tion 's free ; Then, in thy all • abounding grace, Dear Lord, re - member me. 
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8. Howe'er forsaken or distreated, 
Howe'er oppressed I be, 
Howe'er afflK^^d here on etrth, 
Do thou remember me. 



And when I cloee my eyes in death, 
And creature helps all flee, 

Then, oh my great Redeemer, Ood t 
I pn7» remember mei 
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CM. 

lAfh a Swrnrnm-"* Jktjf. 
1. Thib life is but a summer's daj 
Of shadows and of light ; 
Its brightest sunbeams pass away, 

And soon give place to night 
Fair duldhood is the earlj dawn, 

And joofii the morning gaj; 
Manhood 's the noon so quicklj gone^ 
And age the evening raj. 

3. This life was given us to prepare 

For that which is to come ; 
O may I gain admittance there^ 

And find a heavenly home I 
And will the Lord my sins foiigiTe 

Through his redeeming love^ 
And bid me to his glory live, 

And write my name above? 

CM. 

Tk0 SpiHft If\fiu4nc4. 

1. CoxE^ Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love, 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2. Look how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go^ 
To reach eternal joys. 

8. In vain we tune our formal songa^ 
In vain we strive to rise; 
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Hosannas limguish on our tongues^ 
And our devotion dies. 

i. Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint; so cold to thee^ 
And thine to us so great? 

5. Gome, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove^ 
With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love^ 
And that shall kindle ours. 

CM. 

Bvt Two Way9. 

L Thbbb is a path that l^tds to God, 
All others go astray ; 
Narrow but pleasant is the road. 
And Christians love the way. 

2. It leads straight through this world of sin, 

And dangers must be passed ; 
But those who boldly widk therein 
Will come to heaven at last: 

3. While the broad road, where thousands go^ 

Lies near and opens fiair, 
And many turn aside, I know, 
To walk with sinnws there. 

i. But, lest my feeble steps should sUde, 
Or wander from thy way, 
Lord I condescend to be my guide, 
And I shsUl never stray. 




ICnStOirABT SYMir. UBtU, 
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1 From Greenland^ 107 mountains, From Indians coral straiid,Where Africa sunny fountains Roll down the golden sand ; 







What Ibo' the spi -cy breezes Blow fiofl o'er Ceylon's isle ; Tho' every prospect pleases, ^d cn-ly nian is vUe t 
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From many an ancient riv-er. From many a palm-y plain, They call us to de-liver Their land from error's chain. 
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In rain with lavish kindness The gifts of God are strown ; The heathen, in his blindness, Bows down to wood and stone: 




mim 



232 

t. Shall we, who^e souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on hirin* 
• Shall we, to men t>enightea, 
The lamp of life deny t 
Salvation ! O salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till earth's remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah's name. 



MlmUmary Eymit. 



4. Waft, wafl, ye winds ! his story, 

And vou, ye waters, roll. 
Till, lifee n sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till, o'er oar ransomed nature, 

The Lamb for sinner? slain. 
Redeemer, Kini;, Creator, 

In bUss returns to reign. 
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78&6a. 



1. As flows the rapid river, 

With channel brood and free, 
Its waters rippling ever, 

And basting to tbe sea ; 
8o life is onward flowing, 

And dajs of offered peace, 
And man is swiltlj going 

Where calle of meroj cease. 

S. As moons are ever waning, 

As hastes the sun awaj, 
As stormy winds, complaining, 

Bring on the wintry day ; 
8o fiist tbe night comes oer vm. 

The darkn ess of the grave, 
And deatb is just before ns : 

God takes tbe life he gave. 

8. Say, pty one, is thy treasure 

Laid up in worlds above f 
And is it all thy pleasure. 

Thy Qod to praise and love! 
Beware lest d^ith*s dark river 

If s billows o'er thee roll ; 
And tboa lament for ever 

Tlie ruin of thy souL 
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Ts&ea. 

1. Roll on, thou mighty ocean ; 
And as thy billows flow, 
Bear mesBengers of meroy, 
To eveij land below. 



Arise, ye gales, and waft them 
Safe to the destined shore ; 

That man may sit in darkness, 
And death's black shade no more. 

2. thou eternal Ruler, 

Who boldest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean. 

Protect them from all barm. 
Thypresenoe e*er be with them, 

Wnerever they may be : 
Though for from those who love them, 

StiQ let them be with thee. 
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7s&6a. 

InvUntion to Tottth. 



1. " Remember thy Creator," 

While youth s fiiir spring is bright, 
Before thy cares are greater, 

Before comes age*s night. 
While yet tbe sun shines o'er thee. 

While stars the darkness cheer. 
While life b nil before Uiee, 

Thy great Creator fear. 

2. ** Remember thy Creator,* 

ETer life resigns its trust, 
E'er sinks dissolving nature. 

And dust returns to dust 
Before, with God. who gave it^ 

The spirit shall appear. 
He cries, who died to save it, 

** Thj great Creator fear." 
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REQDXBM. Dtctfa of a TMch«r, or PapU. 
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FsoM Bon AMD Gfsu SnrtHO Book. 
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1. Sad as the mu - sic, low and dim, That comes from the sea-«hell lone, Swell the parting notes oTa 
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fu - neral hymn, For the spi - Tit ev 



?FS 



1- 



i — -'i- 



-0 



er gone. 

-1: 



Pa • ther, thou a soul hust ta • ken. 
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Left our hcuils dark, and for - sa-kcn; One more eaith- ly course is' run: God of love, tliy will te done. 
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3 Soft as the lay the wood-bird eings» 
When the light of day is fled. 
And eye bnth veiled all earUdj things, 
Be our requiem for the dead. 



Father, thoa most kind and holy, 
Bend we to thee, meekly, lowly ; 
Thou hast called a cherished one ; 
God of lore, thy will be done. 
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OXraBDfO to BBIOHT. A T«mptra&o« Song. 






J. B. Tatloi. 177 
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1. Guflh - iDg 60 bright in the morn - iag light, Gleams the wa - ter in yon foon - tain ; 




^^ 



^=^^F=F 



■*2=^P 



SE^ 



m 



Ab pore - Ij, too» aa th^ ear • \j dew That gems yoo die - tant moun - tauL 



CHORUS. 




TlMughit ibine to-night in its gleam-ing Hght, Twill tting thee on themor-row. 
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S Qoietlj glide in their silrery tide, 
The brooks firom rocks to valley ; 
And the flashing streaoM, in the broad sanbeam% 
Like a bannered army rally. 

Then drink, fta 

t Touch not the wine, tbo* brightly it ahins^ 
When nature to man has ^?en 

12 
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A gift so sweet, his wants to meet, 
A beverage that flows from heayen. 

Then drink, ko, 

4 Not only here of the watw dear. 
Is God the lavi^ giver ; 
Bat when we rise to yonder skies. 
Well drink of life'd bright river. 

Then drink, Ae. 
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1. Our bondage here shall end, by • and - by, by - and - by, Our bondage here shall 
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end, by - and - by, Prom E-gypt*8 yoke set free. Hail the glorions ja - bi - lee, And_ 





Cana^ we 11 pe - turn, by - and - by, 
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y, br-and-by. And to Cana^we 11. return, by-and-by. 



t. Our Deliverer will come, by-and-by, 
And our Borrows have an end, 
WHh our tliree-aoore years and ten. 
And vast glory erown the day, by-and-by. 

t, Tho* our enemies are strong, we Ml go on, 
Tho* our hearts dissolve with Imr, 
ho ! Sinai's God is near. 
While the fiery pillar moves, we H goon. 

4. By Marah*s bitter stream, we HI go on, 
Thouffh Baca's vale be dry. 
And the land yield no sniim. 
T»ft land of «om and wine, well ft ••• 



S. And, when to Jordan's flood, we are come, 
Jehovah rules the tide, 
And the waters he HI divide. 
And the raneomM host shall shout, we are 

4. There friends shall meet again, who have love^ 
Oor embraoM shall be sweet. 
At the dear Redeemer's feet, ^ 
When we meet to part no more, who hare \9w9A 

7. Then, with all the happy throng, we 'U rc9ok% 
Shooting. ** Glory to onr King,** 
Till the vanlu of Heaven shall ring, 
Aad throtBgh aU atemitar, we*H r^fote*. 
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BBAUTIFCIL SON. (VifW.) 



Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 179 



1. Beau-ti -fill Zi - on, built a • boye» Beauti • tvl oi - tr that I 

2. 6eau-ii - ful heftveo, where all is light, Beauti - ful an - gels, clothed m. 
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2. Beau-ii - ful heaveo, where all is 
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Beauti - ful an - gels, clothed m. 
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lore, Bean-ti-fol gates of pear-ly white, Be«n-ti • ful tern -pie — Ood it* 
white, Beau-ti • ful etraios, that ner - er tire, Beau-tl - ful baqi* through all the 
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white. Beauti • ful temple — Ood its light 



light, Beauti - ful gates of pearlj white, Beauti • ful temple — Ood its light 
choir, Beauti- ful strains, that nev • er tire, Beauti - ful harps through all the ohoir. 
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2. Beautiful crowns on every brow. 
Beautiful palms the conquerors show, 
Beautifal robes the ransomed wear. 
Beautiful all who enter there. 



8. Beautiful throne of Christ our King^ 
Beautiful songs the angels sing ; 
Beautiful rest, all wanderings cease, 
Beautiful home of perfect peace. 
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TBB BBIOST OBOWV. (Vafw.) 
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< Ye val - iant sol - diere of the cross, Ye hap - p^, pray- ing band, ) 
* ) Though ia this world you suf - fer loss, You 11 reach mir Oa - naan^s land; ) Let us 



I 




4- I I 



tBtirjtp 




CHORUS. 






ney - ermind the scoffs nor the frowns of theworld, For weVeall got the cross to bear. 
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It will on- ly make the crown the bright-er to shine. When we have the crown to wear. 
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2. All earthly pleasures we *11 forsake, 
When heaven appears in yiew, 
In Jesus' strength we 11 undertake 
To fight our passage through. 
(Sunu, Xet us never, d;c 



8. O what a glorious shout there H be» 
When we arrive at home. 
Our friends and Jesus we shall see, 
And God shall say, ** Well done." 
Chorus, Let us never, &a 
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1. There is a l^ippj land, Fsr, fiv a-way, Where saints in glory stand, Bright, bright as day. 
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Oh, how they sweetly sing, Worthy it our Saviour King, Loud let his praises ring, Praise, praise for aye. 




2. Come to that happy land, 

Come, come Away ; 
Why will ye doubting stand, 

Why still delay t 
Oh, we shall happy be^ 
When, from sin and sorrow free, 
Lord, we shall lire with thee, 

Blest, blest for aye. 



8. Bright, in that happy land. 

Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Eatiier's hand. 

Love eannot die. 
Oh, then, to glory mn ; 
Be a orown and kingdom won; 
And bright, above the son. 

We reign for aye. 
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1. When shall we meet ugaiii f Meet ne'er to eever ? Whea will pemee w 



reethe her chain, Ronnd ns foreTerf 
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Our hearts will no*er repose Safe from each blast that blows In this dark vale of woes, Never, No, never! 
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2. When shall love freely flow, 

Pure as life*B river f 
When riiall sweet frieDdahip glow, 

Changeless forever! 
Where joys celestial thrill, 
Where bliss each heart shall fiH, 
And fears of parting ohiU, 

Never, no never. 

8. Up to that world of light 
Take us, dear Saviour t 
May we all there unite 
Happy forever 1 



Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swell. 
And time our joys dispel- 
Never — no, never. 

4. Soon shall we meet again, 

Meet, De*er to sever ; 
Soon will peace wreathe her chain 

Round ut forever, 
Our hearts will then repose — 
Secure from worldly woes ; 
Our songs of praise shall close — 

Never — no, never. 









1. Awake my soul to joy- fill lays, And sinff the great Bedeemer^s praise : ile justly claims a song from me, His 
S. He saw me ru - ined in tbe foil, Yet loved me, notwithstaodiog all : He saved me from my l06t es • tate, His 
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lov • ing kindness, Oh. how free ! His lov-ing kindness, loving kindness, His lov- ing kindness. Oh how free ! 
loT - ing kindness, Oh, how great ! His loving kindness, loving kiiidncsa, His lov- ing kindness, Oh how great ! 
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S. WheQ trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gathered thick and thundered load, 
He near my soul has always stood. 
His loving kindness, oh, how good I 

4. Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
But though I haye him oft forgot, 
His loving kindness changes not 



6. Soon shall I pass the gloomy yale, 
Soon all my mortal powers most &il ; 
Oh, may ray last expiring breath 
His loving kindness sing in death. 

6. Then let me mount, and soar away, 
To the bright world of endless day; 
And sing with rapture and surprise, 
.HiB loving kindness in the 




WILL TOtT 00?fc 
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retra-v'iin^ iiome to heayen a-bove; Will you go? 

To sing the Sa- viour's djr - ing love ; Will you go ? 

And mil - lions more aie on the road ; Will you go f 

We Ve going to see the bleed • ing Lamb ; Will you go ? 

In rapturous strains to praise his name; Will you go? 

And all the joys of heaven we 11 share ; Will you go ? 
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Wni you go ? ) 

WiU you go ? J Ma - 

Will you go? 

Will you go ? ) 

Will you go ? 3 The 

Will you go ? 
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lions have reached that blest 
crown of life we then 
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a - bode, A - noint - ed kiu^s and priests to Ood, 
shall wear. The con - queroi*^s palm we then shall bear, 
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8. The way to heaven is straight and plain; 

Will you go ? 
Repent, believe, be bom again ; 

Will you go? 
The Saviour ones aloud to thee, 
" Take up thy cross and follow me, 
And thou shalt my salvation see." 

Will you go ? 
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4. We Ve gomg to join the heavenly choir, 

Will you go ? 
To raise our voice, ftod tune the lyre^ 

Will you go ? 
There saints and angeU gladly sing 
Hoeanna to their Owl and King, 
And make the heavenly arches ring, 

Will you go ? 
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1. My da^B are glid - ing B^ifb-ly by, And I, a pil-grun stranger, Would not de-tain them 

2. We 11 gird our loina, my brethren dear, Om* dis - tant home diaoem - mg ; Oar ab - sent Lord has 
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friends are passmg o - T&r, And just before, the dnmng^ore We xmy aJmost dis - oov - er. 



X Bhould coming days be cold and dark, 
We need not cease oar tinging ; 
That perfect rest naught can molest, 
Where golden harps are ringing. 
For oh' *«. 



4. Let sorrow^ rudest tempest blow, 
Each chord on earth to serer ; 
Our King says, ** Come,** and there *s oar home, 
For erer, oh ! for erer ! 
For oh! *a 
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THB IiITTIjE TRAVBUBBa ?•• Doable. 
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1. Lit-tl« trar-elers Zi-on-ward, Each one entering in - to rest, In the kingdom of jour Lord, 

2. Who are they whose little feet, Facing life's dark journey tiirough, Now have reach'd that heavenly sea^ 
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In the nuunions of the blest: There to wel-come Je - bus waits, Giyes the orowns his 
They had ev - er kept in view ? " I, from Greenland's fro - zen land ;" " I, from In - dia's 
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fol-r^ers 
sol- try 



win ; Lift your heads, ^e eold • en gates I Let the lit - tie trav-elers in. 
plain '/' '' I, from Af - no's bar - ren sand ;"**!, from isl - ands of the main." 
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5246 8. *< AU our earthly journey pa8t» 

Every tear and pain gone by, 
Here together met at hut. 
At the portal of the tkj I 



Eadi the weleome * Come* awaits, 
Conquerors over death and sin." 

lift your heads, ye golden gates I 
Let the little travelers in. 
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ow we lift oar tmie-fal yoi - cee, Li a new me - lo-dions song ; While eadi yoathfol 
2. Ye who join our eel - e - bra-tion, Sweet-est mel - o • dies em-ploj; Bow with ue in 
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heart re - joi - ces, To be-hold the gathering throng. As we lift our wav-ing banners 
a - dor - a - tion, Filled with ho - ly, heavenly joy. As we lift, Ac 
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To the breezes soft and mild 
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glad ho- saniias Flow from bosoms un- de -filed. 
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8. Teachers kind, whose care miceasing, 
All most honor and approve ; 
Thanks for labor still unceasing, 
Heaven rewarc your works of love. 
Chorui, At welift, Aa 



4. Thanks to Grod for every blessing, 
Whieh his bounteous hand bestows ; 
All on earth that 's worth possessing, 
From that hand mcessant flows. 
C%orw<. As we lift* &a 



* May be used in procesiiops ss a Marchinf Tons. 
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MT DBAR tftnrDAT SOHOOL. 



Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 
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the sports of the thoughtless, or pleasnret of sin. Some give the sweet Sabbath of rest ; 
I love my compaoions, I love youth's gay soenes. With brightness and pu - li - ty blest ; 
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But a - way with all sports, or pleasures so vain, For my dear Sunday school is the best. 

D. 8. But a - way with all sports, or pleasures so vain. For my dear Sunday school is the best. 

Tet bet-ter by far is the sweet Sabbath mom, For my dear Sunday school is the best 

D. 8. Tet bet-ter bv far is the sweet Sabbath mom, For my dear Sunday school is the best. 
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My dear Sun-day school is the best. My dear Sunday school 
My dear Sun-day school is the best, My dear Sunday school 
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S. I love the sweet birds, and the fields, and the flowers, i 4. Then I *il sing of my school, and the Sabbsth I love, 

In beauty so charmingly drest ; | Bright emblems of heavenly rest : 

But there ^s purer delight in the still sacred hours, I Thou guide of my youth— thou Saviour divine ! 

For my dear Sunday school is the best. 1 0, bring me to share in that rest. 
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T%ank God far fU JKbU. 



L Thaitk God for the Biblo 1 'tis there that we find 
The Btory of Christ and his love- 
How he came down to earth from his beantifUl 
home, 
In the manmoDB of gloiy above ; 
Thanks to him we will bring, 
Praise to him we will sing. 
For he came down to earth, Ac. 

S. While he lived on this earth, to the sick and the 
blind, 
And to mourners his blessings were given ; 
And he said let the little ones come unto me, 
For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 
Jesus calls us to come, 
He's prepared us a home. 
For he said let the little ones come, Ac. 

t. In the Bible we read of a beautiflil land, 
Where sorrow and pain never come ; 
For Jesus is there with a heavenly band, 
And *tis there he^s prepared us a homa 
Jesus calls, shall we stay? 
No I we'll gladly obey. 
For Jesus is there with a heavenly band, Ac. 

4. Thank God for the Bible I its truths o'er the earth 
We'll scatter with a bountifhl hand ; 
But we never can tell what a Bibltf is worth. 
Till we go to that beautiful land. 



There our thanks we will brings* 
There with angels we'll sing. 
And its worth we can tell, when with Jesus wt 
dwell. 
In heaven — that beautiful land. 

^Dl) IharioUo Hymn. 

1. IVb roamed over mountain, Fve c ross e d over 

flood, 

Fve traversed the wave-rolling sand; 
Tho' the fields were as green, and the moon 
shone as bright, 

Yet it was not my own native land. 
No, no, no, no, no, no. 
. Tho' the fields were, Ac. 

2. The right hand of friendship how oft have I 

graaped. 

And bright eyes have smiled, and looked bland; 
Yet happier &r were the hours that I passed 
In the West — in my own native land. 
Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes. 
Yet happier fitf were, Ac. 

3. Then hail, dear Columbia, tiie land that we lore^ 

Where flourishes Liberty's tree ; 
^Tia the birth-place of Freedom, our own natiT» 
home; 

'TIS the land, 'tis the land of the freel 
Yes, yea, yes, yes, yes, yes, 
Tia the birth-plaoe of; Aa 
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e oome, we come, this hal4owed day, This day of sweet re-pose, When Je-sus broke the 
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Spoil • er's sway, And tri - umphed o'er his foes, — And triumphed o'er his foes, — And 
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triomphed o'er his foes : We oome to ohaot our fes-tal lay This day when Jesus rose. 
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2. Ihere is a soofCt a joyous song, 
That anff els sing above ; 
Its notes &e ransomed ones prolong, 



The theme, redeeming lore : 
O we would join that iSissful throng, 
And sing a Saviour's lore. 



HTMNS TO THB TimB «*TBB OLADSOMB STBAXV." 



S. Hie hoar is full of eweet delight 

To many gathered here, 
Who, gropiDg oDoe m sio's dark night, 

Now fee] Christ's presenoe near : 
O glorious is a Saviour's ligfa^ 

Dispelling every fear. 

^ O keep these tender lamb6» we pray, 

By thy almighty power ; 
Kor let them from uiy pasture stray 

When threatening tempests lower: 
O guide them in the " narrow way,** 

Till death's triumphant hour. 

5. Let shoots of joy ascend the sky, 

For sinners born again ; 
And seraphs, bending from on lugh 

Take up the gladsome strain : 
From earth let echoing praises fly. 

And heaven respond, Amen t 
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1. What happy moments I hare spent 
Within our Sunday school; 
Where infiint minda were early trained 
To feel affection's role. 

1 Where miles illumed each teaohorii flm^ 
Whilst fervently they tiy 
To rear eadi young aspiring plani 
To better realma on kigk 



3. There, voices breathed sweet tones of love; 

There, wrong was laid aside ; 
Whilst nought but rays of hope and joy 
Would in each heart preeida 

4. TesI memory loves to linger on 

Those moments pass'd away. 
When love, and truth, and joyous hopo^ 
Hade sweet the Sabbath day. 



253 



cm: 

/ ZoM th0 Sabbath SehooL 



L I LOTS the Sabbath school, the place 
My youtbfbl feet have trod, 
Where I have heard of wisdom^s wayi 
That lead to peace and God. 

1 1 k>ve the Sabbath sdiool— *tis tiiers 
The praise of God we sing ; 
'TIS there we bow the knee in prayer, 
To God our heavenly King. 

S. I kyve the Sabbath school, where we 
The holy Bible read. 
Which tells of Christ who came to bo 
A Saviour in our need. 



4. 0^ tiiat when life's few days are 
Our teadiers we may meet 
Upon the heavenly plains, and 
Our crowns at Jesus* feet 
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1. Ho - ly Farther, tliou Iiast taught me I should live to thee a - looe ; Tear by year, thy hand hath 
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On thro' dangers oft unknown. When I wandered, thou hast found me ; When I 
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doabt- ed, sent me light, Still thine arm has been a - round me. All my paths were in thy ogh^ 
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S. In the world will foes assail me. 
Craftier, stronger far than I ; 

And the strife may never fail me. 
Well I know, before 1 die. 

Therefore, Lord, I eome, belieTing 
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Thou canst Kive the power 1 need ; 
hrough the prajer of faith receirlng 
Strength—the Spirit^s strength, indeed. 



8. I would trust In thy protecting, 

Wholly rest upon thine arm ; 
Follow wholly thy directing, 

Thou, mine only guard from 
Keep roe from mine own undoing. 

Help me turn to thee when tried, 
Still my footsteps. Father. Tiewing, 

Keep me ever at thy side. 
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/^DD Who shall ting, if not thsCkOdrmr 

1. Who shall sing, if iiot the childreot 

Did Dot Jesus die for them f 
. May ther not, witL other jewe]B» 
Sparkle id his dimdem t 
Whr to them were Toieet giyen*- 

iurd-like Toioes, sweet aad dear— 
Wht, DDless the soDg of heayea 
Tley begin to practise heref 

t. There's a choir of iofknt songsters, 

Wfiite-robed. round the Sayioar's throne ; 

Angels cease, and waiting, listen I 
Obt 'tis sweeter than Uieir ownl 

Euth can hear the rapturous choral. 
When her ear is upward turned : 

Is it not the same, perfected, 

. Which upon the earth they learned t 

A Jesns, when on earth sojooming, 

Loyed them with a wondrous loye; 
And will he, to heayeik returning, 

Fkithless to his blessing proye f 
Oh 1 they cannot sing too early ! 

Father^ stand not in their war t 
Birds sing while the day is breaung^ 

TeH me, then, why ttonld not the^f 
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7WI 0% TVooUr*. 
1. Ton. to, teachers, toil en boldly, 
Labor on, and watoh^ad ymj ; 
13 



Men may scoff and treat you coldly. 
Heed them not, go on your way ; 

Jesus is a loying master ; 
Cease not then his work to do; 

Cleaye to him stall closer, &ster, 
Ue will own and hooor you. 

2. Toil on, teachers 1 nothing daunted, 

Whatsoeyer may oppose; 
You shall haye idl hdp that's wanted, 

Jesus eyery peril kiMws : 
Be not fearful, terror^tricken. 

Tremble not at any foe — 
Danger, let it onl^ (quicken, 

Make your Christian courage show. 

8. Toil on, teachers 1 toil on ever. 

Constantly, unfliuching toil ; 
Faint ye noC and weary neyer. 

Labor on in eyery soil ; 
Listless souls one day may wakeiv 

Buried seed spring up and grow, 
Sm's stout bulwarks may be uiakeo, 

Hardened hearts may be brought low. 

4. Ton on, teachers 1 earnest, steady. 

Sowing well the seed of truth; 
Always willing cheerful, ready, 

Watching, praying; for your yoalb; 
Patient, firai, and perseyering, 

Leaninff on the propiise sure ; 
Prayer will surely gain a hearln|^ 

FtiAUL lo the cBd eadnro. 
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1. Tho Lord fa our Shepherd, our Guardian and Guide, "What-ev - or we wont Lciriil 







2. The Lord is onr Shepherd, what tboQ shall we fear! What danger can move us, whll« 
8. Tlioughafraid of ou selves to pursue the dark way. Thy rod and thy staff be our 
4. The Lord has be - come our sal • Ta - tiun and song, llis blessings have followed ua 
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kind - ly pro-vide, 



To sheep of his pasture his roor-cies a - bound, His care and pro- 
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Je • aus is near? Not when the time ealls us to walk thro* the rale Of the ahadow of 
com-foi't and stay. For we know by th? guidaooe, when once it is oast. To a fountain of 
all our life long ; His name we will praise while he lends us oor oread, Be cheerftd ia 
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tee- tioQ bis flock will 8ur • round. His core and pro-teo - tion his flock will sur • ronnd. 
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death, shftll our hearts ey • er fail. Of the shadow of death shall our hearts ct - er fiiiL 
life it will bring us at last» To a fountain of life it will bring us at last 

life, and be hap ^ py in death, Be cheerful in life, and be hap • py in death. 
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1. Shepherd, while thy flock are feeding. Take these lambs In thine arms. Now for shelter pleading. 

2. While the storm of life is lowering. Night and day, Beasts of prey Are lurking and deyouring. 
8. Shepherd, every grace combin • ing, Keep these lambs In thy arms, On thy breast reclining. 
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1. Let us loT6 006 

2. And thd fond - est. 



an - oth • er, 
the par - est. 



not 
the 



long maj 
tru • eat 



we 
that 
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met. 
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brief world of mourn -iog, so bnef is life's daj; Some fade ere 'tis noon, and few 
stOl foond the need to for -give and for -get; Then O, tfao' the hopes that w« 
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O, there breaks not 
Let us loTe one 



a heart bat leaves some one to gnere. 
oth • er as long as we maj. 
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t. Thos we 11 lore one another, 'taoldst sorrow the worst* 
Unaltered and food as we loved at the first ; 
Tbo* the false wing of pleasure ma j ehaoffe and forsake, 
And the bright am ofwealth into partioles break. 



4. There are some sweet afreotioos that earth eannot bi^i 
Thateling but the eloaer when sorrow draws mgfa, 
And remain with us yet, though all else pass away-* 
Tea, we 11 love one anoUier as long as we stay, 



Hy. 360 



▲VA. 41*41. 



**8pnBTnAi. flonot.** 197 



i 



t=m^t 



1. Child of im and eor - row, Filled with dis - mmy, Wait DOt for to - mor - row, 
D. a OhUd of sin aod §ot • row, Hear and o • bey. 

2. Child of sb and aor - row, Why wilt thou die f Come, whQe thoa canst bor - row 
D. o. Child of am and lor - row, Would bring thee nuch. 

FINE. 
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day; Heayen bids thee come, While yet there's room; 
hi^: Qrieye not that loye. Which m>m 



t. Child of sin aod sorrow, where wilt tboa fleet 
Tliroagh that long to-morrow, eternity I 
Sxiled ftvmbome. 
Darkly to roam — 
Child of sin and sorrow. 
Where wih tboa fleet 



4k Child of sin and sorrow, lift op thine eye ! 
Heirship thou canst borrow in worlds on hig^ t 
In that high home, 
Grayen thy name ; 
Child of sin and sorrow, 
homeward fly I 
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1. I 'm a lone-ly traveler here, Wea-ry, op-prest ; But my journey'i end is near, Soon I shall re«L 

2. I *m a weary traveler here, I must ro on ; For my journey's end U near, I must be gone. ■ 

3. I 'm a traveler to a land,Where all b fair ; Where is seen no broken band, Saints, all are there. 
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Dark and dreary is the way, Toil-ing I've come ; Ask me not with you to stay ; Yonder *s my homei 
Brighter joys than earth can pjive. Win me away ; Pleasures that for - cv - er live : I can -not stay. 
Where no tear shall ev • er fall. No heart be sad ; Where the glo-ry u for all. And all are glad. 
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4. I 'm a traveler, and I go 

Where all is fair; 
Farewell, all I *ve loved below, 

I must be there. 
Worldly honors, hopes, and gain, 

All I resign ; 
Welcome sorrow, griet and pain. 

If heaven be mine. 



Twider^§ ny Home, 



6. I 'm a traveler ; call me not : 

Upward *s my way ; 
Yonder is my rest and k>t» 

I cannot stay. 
Farewell, earthly pleasures all. 

Pilgrim I roam:. 
Hail me not ; in vain you call : 

Yonder 's my bomcL 
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Lord, help ua, as we siog, To mean the words we oae; And not to mock our heavenly King, And all hU love abase. 
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Lord^h4lpM9, 



2, Lord, help as, as we pra^. 

To come with hearts sincere ; 
And as we learn of wisdom's waj. 
To seek thy blessing hei'e. 

8. Lord, help as, as we hear. 
To treasure up thy word ; 
And, not to-morrow to appear 
As if it were unheard. 

4. Lord, help us, while we liTe, 
Thy servants to abide ; 
The aid of thy good Spirit give; 
In mercy w oar Guide. 



263 

1. Yss, Christian teacher, go, 

It is thy Master's call : 
** Preach through the world my word, and lo I 
I 'm with thee, lest then falL* 

2. Declare the unknown Lord, 

On island, mount, and plain ; 
Tell how he saves us by his blood 
From everlasting pain. 

8. Yes, tell of Jesus* love, ^ 
Jesus, the Saviour, slain. 
Who freely left the joys above. 
Who died, yet lives'^again. 
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1. Guide me, O tliou great Je - bo - vahl Pil - grim through this bar - ren land; 
D. 0. — ^Bread of hear -en I bread of beav-enl Feed me now and er - er - more. 



FINV. 





D. 0. 



I 



i 



tn weak, but thou art might- y, Hold me with thy power-ful hand: 



t 
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2. Open now the orystal foontatn, 

Whence the healing Btreams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Stronj^ Deliverer, 
Be thou Btill my strength and shield. 



For Divine Guidance, 

8. When I tread the Terge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside : 
Thoa of death and hell the conqueFor, 
land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 



HTMNS TO THE TUNE •* OBMBtmLLB." 
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88&78. 
Praytrfor a r^iitoL 

1. Saviour visit thj plantation ; 

Grant ua, Lord, a gracious rain ; 
AH will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again. 

Lord, revive us; 
AH our help must come fix>m thee. 

S. Keep no longer at a distance ; 
Shine upon us from on high. 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, 
Ever^ plant should droop and die. 

8. Let our mutual love be fervent^ 
Make us prevalent in prayers ; 
Let each one esteemed thy servant 
Shun the world's enticing snares. 

4 Break the tempter's fatal power ; 
Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin, from this good hour. 
To revive thy work afresh. 
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83 & 7s. Double. 



!• Takb my heart, O Father I take it ; 
Make and keep it all thine own : 
Let thy Spirit melt and break it; 
Turn to flesh this heart of stonew 



Heavenly Father, deign to mould ifc 
In obedience to thy will ; 

And, as passing years unfold it, 
Keep it meek and childlike still. 

2. Father, make it pure and lowly, 

Peaceful, kind, and far from strife^ 
Turning from the paths unholy 

Of this vain and sinfUl life. 
May the blood of Jesus heal it^ 

And its sins be all forgiven : 
Holy Spirit, take and seal it; 

Guide it in the path to heaven. 
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83 & 7s. Double. 

A Sl49Hng 90ugkL 

1. HEAVE^ar Father, grant thy blessing, 

While once more thy praise we sing: 
Sinful hearts and lives confessing. 

Nothing worthy can we bring ; 
Yet thy book of love hath taught us^ 

Thou wilt kindly bow thine ear : 
For the sake of him who bought us^ 

We may call and thou wilt hear. 

2. Wliat a boon to us is given, 

Thus to lift our voice on high; 
Well assured the ear of Heaven 

Hears our wants, and will supply. 
Weak and sinful,— oh, how often 

Must we look to God alone. 
For his grace our hearts to soften, 

And sustain us as his ownl 
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SOirCI> OF OfllLDBBir. ti, 7s Ik 4>. 
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. J Onco "wasbcardtbo song of cbildren. By the Sa - viour when on cartli; ) 
* I Joy • ful in tbo sa - crei teiuple Shoats of youth - fal pi'oitie had bh'th, ) 
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And Ho ' Ban - nas And Ho - san - nas Loud to Da • vid'a Son broke forth. 




•M=^-=^^-^H''^=^^= 



■.^-"\ 



f=i2^=iiii 



2. Palms of victory strewn around bim, 
Garments spread beneath liis feet. 
Prophet of the Lord they crowned him, 
Li fair Salem's crowded street. 

While Hosannos 
From the lips of cbildren greet 

8. Blessed Saviour, now triumphant^ 
Glori6ed and throned on iiigh, 
Mortal lays from man or infant. 
Vain to tell thy praise essay ; 

But Hosannas, 
Swell the chorus of the sky. 



4. God o*er nil in Heaven rci^ng, 
We this day thy glory sing — 
Kot with palms thy pathway strewbg. 
We would loftier tribute bring— 

Glad Hosaunus 
To our Prophet, Pi iost, and King. 

6. O, tboug!i humble is our offering, 
Deij:n accept our grateful lays — 
These from cbildren ouce proceeding; 
Thou diddt deem perfected praise. 
Now Hosannas, 
Saviour, Lord, to thee we raise. 



^ 



HYMNS TO THB TUNE "BOXQ OF OHILDIUBH.'' 



8s, 73 & 49. 

L Lit us sing the King Messiah— 
Kiu^ of 1 i^bteouaueas nod peace ; 
Hail biiD, all his happy subjects, 
Nerer let his praises cease : 

Ever hnil him, 
Kever let his praises ceasa 

t. How traosceodeut are thy glories, 
Fairer than the sods of men : 
While thy blessed mediation 
Brings us back to Ood again : 

Blest Redeemer, 
How we triumph in thy reign I 

$, Qird thy sword on, mighty Hero I 
Make the word of truth thy cor ; 
Prosper in thy course majestic ; 
All success* attend thy war 1 

Gracious Victor! 
Let mankind before thee bow 1 



4» Kaiesty, combined with meekness, 
Kighteousness and peace unite. 
To ensure thy blessed conquests. 
On, p^eat PHnoe, assert thy right I 

Ride triumphant, 
All around the conquered globa I 



6. Blest are all that touch thy sceptre ; 
Blest are all that own thy reign ; 
Freed from siu, that worst of tyrants. 
Rescued from its galling chiuin : 

Saints and angeu>, 
All who know thee, blest thy reign. 
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83, 73 d: 4a. 

h Hark 1 tho voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See, it rends tho rocks asunder, 

Shakes tho earth, and veils the sky 

" It IS finished r 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 



2. ''It is finished 1**— O, what plea«niro 
Do th?8e precious words afford I 
Heavenly blessings, witliout measure^ 
Flow to as from Christ, the Lord ; 

''It is finished r 
Saints the dying words record. 

8 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs. 
Join to sing the pleasing tliema ; 
All on earth and all in heayen, 
Join to praise Immanusrs name ; 

Hallelujah I 
Gloiy to the bloeding Lamb I 



n 






Slow and Son. 
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I. BlMt be 
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luumrui 8L K. 



AMAIMBO PIOM H. O. Na«bu. 
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the Ue that Innds Our hearts in Ohris - tiaa Iot«: 
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2. Be - fore our Fa - ther'a throne We pour our ar - deotprayen; 
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Our fears, our hopea, ovr aima are one, 



Our com - (brtt and 
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8 We share our inutu*>^ woes ; 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And ofteu for each other Sows 
The s jmpathiiing tear. 



drifMofi Mlow tMp , 



4 When we asunder part, 
It gives US iowara pain : 
B«i ire shall still be joined in bsnrt» 
And hope to meet agaia 



'•WBLOOMB, WBLOOKB, QOlrt KOSMXVa. 
Wofds bj Mm. Halb. 



StftTl. 



£lfOLItB MI14IDT. 




r 



i I ' I I I I • I I . 

1. Welcome, weleoOM, qm - et mom-uig; IVe no teak, do tefl to-day; Now the Sab-bUh 

2. Lei me think bow tune U glid-ing; Soon the long-est life de-parte; No-thing ha-man 

3. Loye to God and to our neighlxur Makes our pvr-eet h^-pi-nees; Vain the wieh, the 





^P^E^^^^p^^ 




mom re- tam-ing» Now the Sab-bath mom re - tum-iog, Sajt a week has naased a - way. 
is a - bid -log. No - thing hn* man is a - bid-ing, Save the loye of num-ble hearts, 
eare, the la - bor, Vain the wish, the oare, the la - bor, Earth's poor tri-fles to pos - sess. 
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** WOeomSf quid Morning. 



4 Swift my childhood's dreams are passing, 
like the startled doves that fly ; 
Or bright clouds each other chasmg 
Over } on ler quiet sky. 

6. Soon 111 hear earth's flattering Btoi7» 
Soon its yisioos wiU be mine ; 
Shall I covet wealth and glory f 
Shall I bow at pleasure snrinaf 



6 No, my God, one prayer I raise thee 
Prom my young and happy heart ; 
Never let me cease to praise thee, 
Never from thy fear depart 

1, Then, when years have gathered o'er me^ 
And the world is sunk in shade, 
Heaven's bright realms will rise htfyirt m&, 
There my treasure will be laid. 



Hy. 878 




BAPPT DJX 



^ onoBUS. 






j Aui brought to see this hap-py hour, We come thy prais-^f here to 



3. 



Al • mighty imwer, O Lord, our Mr • ker--Saviour->King, ) 

■ing, f 
DC 

We praise thee for thy constant care, For life preserved, for mer-cies given, t 
O 1, miy we still those mercies share. And taste the Joys of silis for -given. ) 
We pr>tise thee fur the joy - ful news Of pardon through a Faviour's bloo I ; / 
O 1 Lord, ill - dine our hearts to choose The path to hap • pf-ness and Ood. \ 
\ii J when on eaith our dayn are dime. Grant, L(»rd, th%i we at length miy join, I 
Tiiichers and scholars round thy throne. The song of Mo • se;$ and the Lamb. | 




Ilap - py 
Uap.py 



dny, hap 
day, hHp 

day, hap 

day, bap 

day, hap 



py 
py 

py 

py 

py 
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End with 2d strain, ^ 



^-4. 



day. Here in thy courts we*ll gladly slay. And 
day, When Christ shall wash our sins' away. 
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at thy footstool humbly pmy That thou wouklst take our sins away. 
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Q74 ^ ^W7 ^J* *^*^ ^^ '"y choice 
'^ • ^ Oa thee, my Saviour and my God 1 

Well may this glowing soul rejoice, 

And tell its raptures all abroad. 

Happy day, Ac. 

t. liappy bond, that seals my vows 
To llim who merits all ray love; 
Lot cheerful anthems fill his house. 
While to that sacred shrine I more. 
Happy day, Ac 



3. Tis done, the great transaction 's done ; 

I am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 
no drew me, onJ I followed on, 
Charm'd to confess the Toice dirinc. 
liappy day, Ae. 

4. Now rest my lon^-divided heart; 

Fix*d on this blissful center, rest ; 
Nor over fn>m thy Lord depart : 
With him of every good possessed. 
Happy day, Ac 



PABTDrO HXBIlt. 
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Tbe good shall meet a- 



« J How pleas • ant thus to dwell be • low. In fel • low - ship of luTe ; > 
'*( And tho* we p.irt, His bliss to know The p'ou i »hiill meet h • bove. ( 
i. I YeSf hap • py the' igiit, when ue are Iree Frmn enrth-ty giiefatid pain,) 
\ in heaven we shall euch oth • er see. And uev • er pun a • gain.) And ner>erpsrt •- 

1*. c. To meet to pitrt no 
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- bove. The good shrill meet a - bore ; 
-K:tm, And n:»r.er purt a • pain; 
more, 0:» C ina-tn*s hri^ny shore, 
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And tho' we part, lis Wss to know The prod shall meet a - bu> e. 
Ill heaven we !*hHll each other f'ce. And nev-cr part a - iwin. 
And s:nff the ev • erlaj«tini? somr.Wiih those whoHe gone before. 



^"pjS^fcl^B 




OnORU3. 



UUUKU:$. Ill I D. U. TO FION ^ 



I - ii.^' thutwillbo joy-fnl. joy • ful. joy - fil! O! that will be joy-ful. To meet to pwt no m*»re. 



t. Th« children who hare lored the Lord 
Shall hail their teaehers there ; 
AmA teachen gain the rich rewaid 
Of all their toil and care. 

O! tliatwillbajoyAd, 



xvieiii# Bywui^t 



. Tlien let xib each, in strength dlriae. 
Still walk in wisc'om*s ways ; 
That we, with those we love, inaf jatai 
III iMTer-ending praise. 

O! ihatwiUtoJefftil,** 



ZB7HTR. LwAL 



W. B. B. From ** Tai PdAUioDiMi." 
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TBNOR. 
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1. Qreat Sa • viour, who didst con -de - Bcend TouDg children in 

2. Tis by the guid • aoce of thy haod That they with-in 

. — I 



thiDe arms to take, 
U^ house ap - pear, 
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8. Like precious seed. 



in 
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fruit • ful ground. Let the in • stmo • lion they 
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Still prove thy - self the childpen's fi iend. And save them f« r thy mer - cy*8 
And in thine aw - ful pres- eoce stand. To hear thy word, ana jom in 



sake, 
prayer. 
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To fthy im - mor - tal praise a - bound. And make them to thv glo - 
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4. Give them a sober, steady miad. 

Strength to withstand the snares of div 
Boldly to east the world behind* 
Afid atavt atarnal lUe ta win. 



T 



ry 



live. 
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5. To read thy Word their hearts incUne; 
To understand it, light impart ; 
SaYiour, consecrate them thine, 
Take inll potMiiioQ of each kaartk 



HTMNS TO THE TUNE "ZBPHYB.'* 
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L.1I. 

Death i^a Teaehsr. 



L Thi Yoioe is bushed — the gentlo Toioe 
, That told us of a Saviour*8 love. 
And made our youthful hearts rejoice^ 
In hope of heaven, our home above. 

S. The eye is dim — the loving eye 

That beamed so fondly on us here; 
Sealed up in death, tiie anxious sigh 
Ko more bedews it with a tear. 

8. Not long ago [she] filled [her] place^ 
And ftit with us to learn ; 
But [she] has run [her] mortal raoe^ 
And never oan return. 

4. Perhaps our time may be as shorty 
Our days may fly as fast ; 
Lord I impress the solemn thought 
That this may be our last 

i. We can not tell who next may fidl 
Beneath thy chastening rod ; 
One must be first t— oh I may wo all 
Pfepare to meet our God. 

C All needfiil help is tbfaie to gire; 
To thee our souls apply 
Por graee to teach us how to lif% 
Aad make us fit to dis. 

14 
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L.M. 

Prayer b^re reading tke JUNs* 

1. Ik humble prayer, oh, may I read 
Whatever shall to my Saviour lead; 
Lord, send thy Spirit to impart 

A wise and understanding heart 

2. Be thou my teacher, thou my guldo; 
May all I read be well applied ; 

My danger and my refuge show, 
And let me thy salvalioo know. 



279 



L.1I. 

J%e Saviour"* Lore, 



L Soft be the gently breathing notes^ 
That sing Uie Saviour's dying lore; 
Soft as the evening zephyr floats ; 
Soft as the tuneful lyres above. 

2. Sofl as the morning dews descend. 

While the sweet lark exulting scan; 
So soft to your Almiglity fKeud, 
Be every sigh your boeom pours. 

3. Pure as the sun's enlivening ray, 

That scatters lifd and Joy abroad; 
Pure as the lucid car of day, 
That wide proclaims its Maker, God. 

4. Pure as the breath of vernal skies^ 

So pure let our contrition be; 
And purely let our sorrows rise 
T6 fiim'who bled upon the tret. 




TVAT BQA.UnF9Xi WORU). (Vew.) 
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^ ) When tlM 

J Where 



are go • Inir home, noVt hid. ▼!> - ions Inlfbt, Of lh«t Iro • Ijr Uod, 'Riai irorii of Hflit, 

tho long dark, nigbfc of time to oMt, And the heaTenlj- nom • log dftiOM at Ust ; 

are go . log home, we loon shall be WheMttaa ahT to elear, a«d all are» finee; 

toe TIC -tors song floats o'er the plains, And the seraph* s anathema blead vitli Ito ttraina; ' 
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•^ t Where the wea • rj saint no more shall roam. But diAo is'a hJQk • pf, Mse»4'& tuCeT 



iwheca the 
(Where the 
I Where stars, once 



licov witli spark- ling g;em8 U orowned. And the vaves of 
rolls aown Its 



dim • med 



pesee^H 
bliss aire now-ioc round, 
hrll - liant flood. And beama on a world that*a fair and good ; 
na - ture*a doom, WiQ eT£r shine ol^r the new earth Uc 
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t. *MId tfaa faiwonied throng, *iDid the spa of tiUM, 
*MId tiM bolj ch/s gorgeoQsness ; 
*Mld tiM verdaot puSmn, *mid ai«elir dieer, 
*lCld the aslBli that reud tba tkrtua appeari 



Where the eonqoeror'B song as It sonad* a^ 
Is wafted OQ the ambcotfal atot 
Through eq i JsM jw is w ^w-tliaa s b al l wmn . 
The death of a SaTloiu'c matchless love. 
O. that baaotlfta world, that hsaatlfhl world 



haov 
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fidW B#BBT Is VBB DAT. 




tttt ^^ WlMiU»Y-iqK on ^yt Oar tflMk-«i« ve 
of pittTer, Oar Sftb-batb-iehooliare; DoMrteMh-on tbflro 



ThoBb kfnA fMcttOi we greol; 
V Tke wf we ■hoold go; 



^^^^^^^^^S 




^^^^m 




And hearvhal the Lord Hat done I17 U« vord. And Spi • lil of trolls ^^ chil-dron and yoath. 
With Und-neM and seal, Tboj argo oa to fool— To **aak and re • eetre**— **Re-pent and be-liere.** 
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*«iifo«ti«t«aBle4eir.** 



Such meatM and streh ends — 
SoA fiiith tnd stieb pmyet — 
Smih toB and such eare. 
To sdMol, ibtn, wq 11 gb, 
And t^ber^ learn to teov 
The trorth of the BOid, 
.VHrnSti Christ oan mak6 %bole 1 



^ Ho on, iKends, and teadi, 
And labor and preach. 
And spread fiur abroad 
The word of our Qod. 
Then, when to the Mm 
Ttrar Bphits ^all rise, 
How great yonr reward 
From Jmob yonr Lofrd 1 



(ir«w.) w. p. n 



n2 »0NO OP THB ZVFAHT& (Ktm.) W.P.a 



1. Som« call OS the in-fiiDt8,0ar life just be- guo; Some call w" the btben," They must be in fun; 
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lf^g^a.i^i^^^^^ii^ 



Some vish we were ma-Dy, Yet others we guess, When we*re in a frolic, Most wish we were len. 



liligi^ HgiB^^ gis^^^^^ag 
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Tk4 Song qf HU It^lmu, 



2. Some saj, while thej call ut 

Such wee bits of things, 
We're what men are made o( 

The priests and the Uogs; 
Whatever we may be, 

We're sure of one thing; 
That you are our Shepherd, 

And we're here to sing. 



a. We briog the bright penaiea; 

They 're little, we know; 
But, love going with them, 

To dollars they 11 grow ; 
As much as this, surely. 

We children can see; 
If there were no pennies^ 

No dollars there 'd be^ 



LXTTLB SAMUBL. H.M. 



From "Tri B. S. Cnoim.** SU 






1. When lit - tie Sa-mucl woke, And heard his Mak-er*8 Toioe, At ev- erj word he spoke. How 
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roach did he re-joiee ; 0, blessed, hap- pj chfld, to find The God of heaven so mild and kind. 

mi 
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B^Un lUXU Samuti tcok^. 



2. If God would speak to me, 
And say he was my Friend, 
How happy should I be 1 
O, how would I attend 1 
The smallesc sin I then should fear. 
If God Almighty were so near. 

8. And does he never speak ff 

O yes I far in his word 
He bids me come and seek 

The God whom Samuel heard: 
In almost every page I see, 
The God of Samuel calls to me. 



4. And I, beneath his care, 

May safely rest my head ; 
I know that God is there, 

To guard my humble bed : 
And every sin I well may fear, 
Since God Almighty b so near. 

5. Like Samuel, let me say, 

Whene'er I read his word, 
** Speak, Lord, I would obey 

The voice that Samuel heard f 
And when I in thy house nppear. 
Speak, for thy servant waits to bear. 
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1. Corae^sckoolQiatM, don't grow WMTjv Bui let «» joms&ej qa, 

2. Our friends have gone be • fore us, They beckon us a • way ; 
8. Our Captain's gone be- fore ui^ He bids us al( to come; 




le mooients 'will not 
We nev • er more shall 
High up ill end-lfif 
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me. 



The 



tell us, That 



tar • rj. This life vill soon be gone 

see them Till the fearful judg • ment day. Hut we ve 'Ust • ed in 

glo - ry, He has fit - ted up our home. The world, and flesh, and Sa • tai^ WiH 



pass- log scenes all 
see them Till the fearful judg • ment j^y. But jwo *ve 'list • ea in the ar -my, We'v* 
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death will sure - ly come, These bod • ies soon will moulder In the dark and dreary tomb, 
'list- ed for the war, We will fight un - til we oon-quer, By faith and humble prayor. 



ed for 
•triye to hedge our way, 



We will fight un - til we oon-quer, By faith and humble prayor. 
But we 11 o'er • <^me their powers If we on - ly watch ana pray. 
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rest, There is 



sweet rest 
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4 And Jesus will be with xk 
ITen to our joiinie7*s end ; 
In every sore affliction. 

He is ** present help" to lend. 
He never will grow weary. 
Though often we request ; 
" He will give tis grace to eooquer, 
And take us home to rest" 
There is sweet rest^ etc. 



6. Then glory be to Jesus^ 

Who bou^t us with his blood; 
And glory be to Jesus, 

Who gives us every good. 
And glory be to Jesus, 

Who will keep us to the end. 
All glory be to Jesus, 
The sniner's only Friend. 
There is sweet rest, eto. 
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Wm. B. Bradbvbt. 



MODERATO. 
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1. H« w Ewcot and heaTonly is the sigbt^ Wbea tboee that love 

2. O may wo feel each bro-ther*8 sigh. And with him benr 
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Iq ono au • o - ther's peace do - light, Aud 

May sor - rows flow fiom eye to oye, Aud 
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so ful - fill 
joy from heait 
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word! 
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8. Let love, ia one delightful stream. 
Through every bosom flow ; 
Let union sweet, aud dear esteen^ 
In every action, glow. 



Srothsrly Lo9e. 

4, Love is the goldeu chain that binds 
The happy souls above ; 
And he *s ao heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 



BTHMS TO TBB TONB '''WIBTH." 
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7%4r€*9 noViing •wteter, 

1. Thrre*s nothing sweeter tlmn the thought, 
Tliat I may see the Lord, 
If I but seek him as I ought. 
Aud love his works aod word. 

t. Vd rather be the least of them 
That are the Lord's alone, 
Than wear a royal duidem, 
And sit upon a throno. 

t. Once in his arms the Saviour took 
Young children, just like roe, 
And blessed them with a voice and look, 
As kind as kind could ba 

4 l*d rather be the least of them 
That sbar'd that look and tono^ 
Than wear a royal diudem, 
And sit upon a throne. 

6. And though to heaven the Lord bath gone^ 
And seems so fur away, 
He iiath a smile for every ono 
That doth his voice obey. 

t. Yd rather be the least of them 
That he will blen and own, 
Than wear a royal diadem, 
And sit upon a throne. 
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C. M. 

^TuU of Boy and ClrU^ 

1. A Pbophbt of t!io olden time. 

Saw in tlie coming years, 
A sight within Jeru&ilem, 
Which calmed his rismg fcara. 

2. Jerusalem! Jerusalem! 

^ler ways that nnoumed so lon^— 
IIo saw them tilled with boys and giri^— 
A playful, happy throng. 

3. So may we see, with ejro of laith, 

Jerusalem above : 
And li^or tlie song that children sing^ 
In the tluonged streets thereof* 

4. From these, our Sabbath homes below, 

May thousand nesilings rise, 
To jom their mates above, and swell 
The chorus of the skies. 

4. Oh ! who shall see that blissful si^ht ? 
Who hear that angel ehdr ? 
One lu>ur were wortli the tolls of earth, 
Of which wo often tire. 

D^XOLOGT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost^ 
The God whom wo adore. 

Bo glory as it was, is now, 
And shall bo evermore. 



^H Word! l»y L P. Williams. 







1^^^ 



j^ 



^^ 



long; Wf «oae a • gAio to 




:ir=:?i:=a: 

trrt3=E; 



— » ^ - . 1 1 1 1 1 - y - ti l 




^ 



as3E 




^ 



Chorus f Jiepeai p 



pralae ftnd pray, And ting oar greet -ing eong. 







We come , ve come , w% 
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We come, tre eMue, We come, ire eome, v« 



come with song lo greet yon. We eome , we eome 







We eom« with nng s . gila. 
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'«ome iHtli wng to gre^ yoa, We'«cfme, ire eome, we eome, ire oome, ire come with song a • g*«w 



4. We*n dng of many a happy boor 
We're passed In Sunday nchool. 
Where tmth, like tummei's genJal ihowanL 
Extends Us gmcUms Hde. 

6. Our yonthfU hearts wffl ^adly 
Our Toioes sweeUy sfaig, 
A general song of grstefnl praise. 
To Heaven's ete r n a l Ittn^ 




S. We eome the SarlouPs liame to prtftse. 
To sing the wondrous lore 
Of Him who guards a8#U our days. 
And g^des to Heaven above. 



8L W«*ll iing of laeroles daHy ^reh, 
Tliroa^ every passing vear, 
We*n idng the promises of Heaven, 



With t«lces iMd and dear 



* JMmM, ysor, ^r dc^, ma^ h4 9¥Jb$mUMU 
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W. B. B. 



Til re-Ii-glon that can glre— In the Ught, In the light: Sweeteet pleeaore whUe we 1It»— In the light of 

*Tie re-U-iiloii miifi sop-plB^-ln the U^ii,io theUghl; So-Ud comfort vbea ve die— In the light o# 

After death Ite Joyi thail l>e— In the light. In the light : Lest-lng «■ e • ter - nl - ty— In the light of 

Be the liT-ing God my Friend— In the light, in the ligh|t ; Then my MiM ehell ner - er eai— In the light of 



ing God my Friend— In the light, in the lighA : ThenmyhliMehell 
m I ^ r I # I ! — r-f — ■ — ^ 1 ^ € — 1 — ■-T" 
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God. 
God. 
God. 
God. 
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Chokvs. 




Let oe walk in the Ught, In the light, in the light. Let oe walk in the Ught, In the light of God. 
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lU SahbcUk BtH 



1. Pleasant is the Sabbath bell— 

In the %ht, in the li^: 

Seeming much of joy to tell— « 

In the light of Ood. 
Bat a music sweeter &r— 
la the ligh^ in the light : 
Breathes where angel-spirits 
In the light of Ood. 
ChtK Let ua walk in the Ugfat^ 

In the lights in the ligh^ 4a 



1 Shall we erer fise to dwell 
Where immortal praiaea aweUt 
And eaa children ever go 
Where eternal Sabbaths glowt 
Cko. L^nswalk,4e. 

& Tea, that bliss oar own nuiy ba ; 
All the good shall Jeans see : 
For the good a rest remaina, 
Where the gloriona Sarioar r^gna. 
Oka. Let na walk, 4«i 
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ALL::o3a Bold atvd Spixutso. 



ClUJUJBI SOOAPKUIB, 
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1. WocjJict woc3inoI With loud ao-claim. To slog tho praise of Jo - sua' namo ; And mako Um 
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2. Wo coTTio 1 wo come 1 tbo song to swell, To liira wbo loved the world so well ; That, stoop-ing 
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▼ault-ed tem-plo ring With loitd ho • sanoas to our King. With joyful heart aud smiling 
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from his Father's throne. He died to daim it as his owa 
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With joy wo haste the aisles to 
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TKS SCHOOL OATKEBZHOb Oondnded. 
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face, Wcgath-er round tho throoo of grace, And ]ow4/ bend to of - fer there. From yoothfU 



ii^ ^.^m^^^^^mmiM 



fill, Tet youthful bands are gathering ttill, Oh, thus may we, in heaven a - boTe, U-mteia 



i-r 



^ __J. „^_i__*J-© 



^I^ZEL 



-4.-^ P- 



EE. 







|!l^=^^^^ 



-I- 



/^ rT\ 






!^^g&i^| 



Upe, our humble prayer — To him who slept on Ma-ry*t knee, A gen • tie child, oa young at we. 
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praii • es and in love; And still the angels fill their home With joyful cry, ** They come! they come I* 
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gumxiL HATBBmnk ifo,% (V«w.) 
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^e oome I we come I with lond ao • claim To sing the praise of J^ - sos' name ; 
D.O. — And low • I7 bend, to of - fer tiiere, From y<rath-f ol lipB» tnir burnable prayei^^ 







And make the raiilt * ed tem - pies ring With loud ho • saa • nas to our King; 
To him who slept on Ma • ry's knee^ A gen • tie child, as young as we. 
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WiUi joy *• M heart and ami • ling hc%. We gatk » er nrand the 



throne of graees 
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7%« AAo0{ Gdhsring, 



2. We eomel we come t the sonf to swell. 
Of him who lo?ed die world so well ; 
That, stoopmg finom his Father^ throne, 
He died to claim us as his own. 
With joy we haste the aiales to fiU* 



Yet yeathfhl bands are gatherhig stilL 
Oh, tiras VDB,y we, in heayea abore. 
Unite mpraLs and in b>Te; 
And stiU the angels fill their home 
With joyful cry, **They come t they eomel* 
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h We all sboaldloTO one an-oth-er, We mil should lore one Mi.-oth-er, We 
2. We all should love our.... pa-rents, We all should lore our.... pa-reots, We 
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all should loye one an - oth - er. And keep the gold • en rale^ Sing on, lore on, 
ail should loTe our. ... pa • rents, As ohil - dren ought to dov Sing 00, love on. 



t 







lit -de b«nd' of lor^Dg oom; Sing on, lore on, je lit -tie band of lor-ing onm. 
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S. We all shotOd lore oar sist«r% (8 ftnut.) 
And love oar brothers too. 

4. We all should lore the BibI^ (S tmm.) 
^WUsh tclU oa what to do^ 



6. We all sbooMloTAthe SinooTi (3 iiam.) 
Who shed fiNr naiiisi hlood. 

t. We hope to go to hearen, (8 fim i i. ) 
And iiQg the sooga of km. 
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BS KUTD TO EAOR OTRCB. 






1. B2 kind to each other, Tho night* a coming on, When friend andVhen brother Perchince may bo gone ; Then, midst oar d#> 
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ho blast rsc^ol • Icotlon Of kindness retnmed. IIsppt dUI-drcn. DlcMeA 



• Joo - tlon, IIov sweot to hare earned Tho blast rsc^ol • Icotlon Of kindness retnmed. nappy dUI-drcn, lU 
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2. When <fay hath departed, 
And memory keeps 
Iler watch, broken-hearted, 

Where all the lored sleep, 
Lot falsehood assail iiot» 

Nor enry disprove. 
Let trlBes preTail not 
'Qaiost those whom you lore. 

Ckorui, — ^Uappy duldran, 4e. 



£g titid to each «M«r, 

8. Nor chantTe with to^norrow, 
Should f irtuno take wing ; 
The deeper the sorrow. 
The closer still cling ! 
Be kind to each other t 

The night's coming on. 
When friend and when brother 
Perchance may be gone. 

Ch&rui, — ^Happy efaHdren, 4t. 
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1. We hftTc met In peace to • getli-er, In thle hoow of God »-galn, Comtant /Hende lUTe led as hither, Here to chant tho 
9. We have met, bat time is fly-ing; We shall part, bat stUl Us wing 8ireepfaiso*er the dead and dyiag, WiU the changeM 
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•olemn strain, Join onrToleesl While veehant the solemn 
seasons bring. Passing moments I Swift the changefU 



, Join our Toi-eesI Whlleve chant the solemn strain. 
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il seasons bring. Passing moments I Swift the chaage-fol seasons bring. 
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t. Let 118, wliile <mr beoitB are Ugbtest, 
In oar fireih and early jean, 
Tom to him wboee amUe is brightest, 
And whose graee will ealm onr tears. 

GraoioQs Sayionr I 
Tbj Tioh grace will ealm our fears, 

Oraeioas SftTioiir 1 
Tlky xidi graoe will ealm omr fears. 
15 



4. Then with glory neyer 

We our Saviour's face shall see» 
And shall hear him gently saying^ 
little diildren, come to me. 

Precioas saying I 
Iittl3 chfldren, come to me^ 

Precious saying 1 
little ehtldreD, eood to mt. 
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S. He 



come, children, come 
in • vitea jou come, 



to the 
to hia 
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Tiour to • d»7 : Come, for all thincs are 



lo - aar: 
word* now at • tend ; 
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tie 



I I 

II 
calls you 
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CH0RIT8. 



rea-dy, O haste ye a • way: Come and wel-come, Come and welcome, Come and 

love, He^fl the children's best Friend; Come and wel-come, Come and wel-eome. Coma and 
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le, welcome, weksome. Come' and welcome to Je - iiat, nor longer de > lay. 



welcome, welcome, 

welcome, welcome, welcome^ welcome, Come and welcome to Je • sus, the children's kind F^end. 



t. He died that tba aools of the (ddldrMi might lire: 
He lives now in glory, their prayers to receive: 
Come and welcome. Come iad welcome. 
Come and welMsa to JaMs» npeot aad Mttere. 



4. The Spirit says, *' Come,** his gentle Toiee hear: 
To-day pray for pardon while Jesus is near : 
Come and welcame. Come and weleome, 
CooM andwelcomt t« Jesus, while be i»«o 
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1. Wm weloomd with gladnen the blest Sabbath Bay, 
We meet here with pleaaore to praise and to pray; 
Te6» with pleasure, jee, with pleasore, )!«■, with 

pleasore, pleasure^ pleasure, pleasurei, 
We meet here with pleasure to sing and to praj. 



S. Let us wake the glad song to our Father aboye, 
Who permits us again here to sing of his love; 
Stqt loving^ ever loYiog^ ever lovhig, loving, loving^ 

loving, 
He permits us agam here to sing of his love. 



t. How dear is this place and this boor of prayer; 
When Jesus we meet, 'tis good to be there; 
We will praise him, we will praise him, we will 

praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, 
We wUl praise him whose presence has oft blest us 

here. 



4. Soon win end here below all our pn^yera and our 

songs, 
Soon the greetings and ftrewells will oease from our 

tongues; 
Then in glory, then in gbry, then in g^ry, g^ory, 

glory, glory, 
Then in gloxy forever well renew the glad strains. 



2%4 Good Shepherd, 

1. OuB Father in heaven invitee us to shig. 

He graciously listens to the praises we bring; 
WMe we're singing, while we're singing^ whl|» 

we're singing, singing, singing, smging, 
He graciously listens to the praises we bring. 

2. Here we listen to the words of instruction so sweet, 
And tiie great Teadier blesBes while we sit at his 

feet 
We are hiq>py, we are happy, we are happy, 

happy, haK)y, h^py, 
We are happy when here our tdest Teacher im 

meet 

3. He, the good Shepherd, giveth his Ii& for the 

sheep, 
All the lambs of liie fold in his footsteps should 

keep. 
Let us foUow, let us follow, let us follow, fi^km^ 

fdlow, follow. 
Let us foOow the Shepherd who died for Ul 

BiiBep. 

4 Ah I how many are they who have not heard hk 

name: 
We wiSL tell them to come^ for to save them lit 

came. 
We will hasten, we wiD hasten, we will hasten, 

hasten, hasten, hasten, 
We wffl hasleo to teaoh them our dear Sonour'a 

name. 
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O hap • p7 land ! O hap • py land ! Where taints and an*f ela dwell ; We long to Join that 

D. c. No lips untaught maj 
9. Thou heavenly Friend ! thou heav*nly Friend ! O hear us when we pray ; Now let th v pardoning 

D. c. Then we shall meet to 







glorious band, And all their anthems swell: But ev-ery rolce in yonder throng. On earth has breathed a prayer s 
join that song, Or leam the mu-sic there. 

grace descend, And take our sms a • way ; Be all our fresh, our youthful days To thy blest senrlce glTen ; 
fiing thy praise, A ransomed band in heaven. 
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MT SUNDAY SCHOOL. 



1. If T Sunday school 1 my Sanday school *. 

I lore the halloWd spot ; 
▲mid my tnfles and my play 

Thou Shalt not be forgot : 
Though idle, wicked children, spurn 

Its CT)unsels and its care. 
Tet still my willing feet shall turn 

To seek instruction there. 

t. If ▼ Sunday school I ray Sunday tchooll 
How pleasant is the place — 
Where in God's holy book I leam 
The love of Ohrist to trace : 



The words that fell from Jesus* tongue, 
His cure of blind and dumb ; 

And how the Saviour loved the young, 
And bade the children come 1 

t. My Sunday school I my Sunday school ! 

O may I so Improve, 
That my amendment may repay 

My teacher*s care and love : 
May all the lessons taught me there 

Be araven on my heart. 
That I, O Lord, thy name may fear, 

Nor from thy ways depart I 
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FULL OHORUE. 



JOTFUL BB OUR ITTTBCBBRS. (H«w.) 



^ FULL OHORUB» ^ K 




fJoj - fill, }Oij - fa], J07 • fnl be our nnm-bera, Burat-ing forth the soul • en-livening laj, ) 
Swell the strain to mo-sio^a sweetest mnrmnrs, £v • ery heart now hail this hap-py day, ) 
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Burst- ing forth the soul - en-liyening lay, Hail I O haill this hap-py, hap-py day. 
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BEMI-OHORnS. 
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1. From the hill and val - ley, far a - way, We come with merry greet-ings in our lay. 

2. Of- ten as our fes - tal day rolls round. We hail it ev - er with har - mo -nious sound. 
8. Golden hours are fleet • iog, like a spell. We meet, too soon to part and say fare - welL 
4. Oiye the hand of friend-ship, ere we part. May heav-en now em-balm it in each heail 
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up to God tile Toioe of praise, Whose breath onr souls in • spired ; 
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2. Lift up to God tiie Yoioe of praise, Whose goodoesSy pass • ing thongfatv 
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d and more loud the an - thems raise, Witii grate - ffol ar - dor fired. 
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Loads ey - ery mo - meot as it flies With ben - e - fits on- sought. 
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Praiu to Ood, 



8. lift up to God the voioe of praise. 
From whom salvation fiows. 
Who sent his Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes. 



4. Lift up to Ood the voice of praise, 
For Dope's transporting ray, 
Whieh liffhts tiiro' darkest shades of deatii^ 
To realms of endless day. 



TRT AOAIir.* 
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1. *T1« ft lefl-ioii70oihoiildheed,Ti7, try a-galn.; If at fint 70a don*t ■aooeed. Try, try ft-gain; 




VnlsMi. 
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Then your eoongeiboiild appear; For if yomrniper-stTere, TouwilleoiMiiaer, nerdt fear, Try, try a-galn. 
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t. Once or twiee though yoo ihoald ftU, 

Tit, try again ; 
11 at last you vonld prerafl, 

Try, try again ; 
If weatnve, *t is no dligraee, 
Thongfa we may not irin the race; 
What atiould yon do in that oaaef 

Try, try again, 

S. If yon find yonr task is hard. 

Time win hnngyon yonr reward. 

Try, try again; 
All that other folks can do, 



Unison. 

"Why, with patienoe, mar not yon ? 
Only Ice^ tnis rule in tuw, 
Try, tryagahL 

303 Loffw SlotL 

1. WoiTZj> yon be as angels are, 

Sing, sing Ills praise ; 
Woold yon banish every care^ 

Smg, sing Ills pnose ; 
Like the lark upon ttie wing^ 
Like the waridlng bird of siwing, 
Like the crystal i^eres that ring. 

Sing, sing his praisa 
t. If the wotid upon yon frown, 

Sing^ sing his piaise ; 



If yon *re left to sing alone. 
Sing, dng his praise. 
If sad trials come to yon. 
As to erery one th^ do. 
For that they are blessingB too, 
Sfaig^ dng his praissL 

S. For bis WDDdzoos dying love, 
Siiw, sing his praise ; 
That he fiitercedes abore, 

Sing, sing his praise ; 
Thus, whenever yon come to die, 
Ton shall soar beyond the sky. 
And with angel choirs on high, 
Slng^ staig his prahMi 
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Gkntlt. 



OUR LOVINO REDBBMBB. 

Words b7 Asa D. Smrh. Mule bf Wk. Bl Bbadbubt. 







( Our loT - ii 



) Its tones, ail 



Re • deemer, we trust in thy word, The word which of old called the 

so ten - der, with joy we have heard, (Omit - - - - - 

n j We think of the Gar • den — thy eweat as of gore, We think of the Cross, with its 

* ( And light are the pleasures which charmed us bNafore, (Omit 
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children to thee; 
on - guish un - told; 
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) For - bid not the lambe who would come unto me. For - bid not the 
) More precious thy smile than all sil - vcr and gold, More precious thy 
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lambs who would come un • to me. 
smile than all sil - ver and gold. 



We come, oh, wo come, thou wilt welcome us 
We come, oh, we come, thou wilt welcome us 
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home. The rest of oar souls on thy bo - som shall be, 
home, To qui - et re - pose in thine own hap-py fold. 



We come, oh, we 
We come, oh, we 
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come ; Thou wilt welcome us home. The rest of our souls on thy bo - som shall be. 
come ; Thou wilt welcome ua home, To qui - et re - pose in thine own hap - py fold. 
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Ow loving Btdtemer. 



% Our sins, tho* as scarlet, they all shall be clean, 
Washed white in thy blood, as the beautiful snow ; 
The robe of thy righteousness on us be seen. 
The joy of forgiveness our young hearts shall know. 

We come, oh, Ac 
Our peace, like a rirer, unbrc^en shall flow. 



4 When life is all oyer, we hope then abore. 

Where cometb no terror, where Calleth no tear, 
To sing in sweet numbers thy wonderful love, 
With all who in childhood have followed thee here. 

We come, oh, Ac 
In the glory of heaven at lait to appear. 



AjiOAim. 
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To tiiy pas • tares, fair and large, Heayenlj Shop • herd, lead thy charge; 



mT^-i~~^ 



± 



^^^m 



-^ 



m^^^ 



^i^fe^j^N=j-a 



r^ 



? 



And mj oonch, with tendereet oare, ^Midst the sjffing - ing grass pre - pare. 
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To tl^ pastures, £Eur and lai^ge^ 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge , 
And my ooooh, with tenderest care, 
llidst the springing grass prepare. 



When I fiunt with sommer's heati 
nioa shalt gnide my weary feet 
To the streams, that, still and slow, 
Throogh the yerdant meadows floiK 



8. 

Safe the dreary Tale I tread. 
By the shades of death overspread; 
With thy rod and staff supplied, 
This my guard, and that my guide. 



Constant to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend^ 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Tield me an eternal home. 
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1. Bbotbsbs, iiiten, om Vd part, 
Erery Toioe and eyery heart 
Join, and to oar Father raise 
Ode last hymn of grateful praise. 






2. Tlio' we here should meet no more, 
Yet there is a brighter shore ; 
There, released from toil and pain^ 
ntere we aU may meet again. 



Slow ahd Sarr. 
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8. Now to 

Be eternal gloiy giren; 
Gratefiil for thy We diyine, 
0, may all onr hearts be thine. 
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Soft - ly now the light of day Fades np - on my sight a • way, 
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frcnn la - bar fi^e, Lord, I would com - mnne with thee. 
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1. SoFTLT BOW, the H^ of day 
Fades npon my sight away, 
Free from eare, from labor ft^ 
Lord, I would oommune with thee. 



^ SooQ ferns tiie fi^ of di^ 
Shall for erer pass away ; 
Then, flrom sin and sorrow firee, 
Take as. Lord, to dweU with thee. 
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1. Where, O where, are the He - brew children — Where, O where, are the Hebrew children, 

2. Where, O where, b the good E • li Jah, Where, O where, is the good E • li • jah. 
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Chorui, — By and by we 11 go home to meet them, By and by we'll go home to meet them. 
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Who were oast in 
Who went up in 
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fur - nace of firet 
chariot of fire t 



Safe 
Safe 



now 
now 
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the prom - ised land, 
the prom - ised land. 
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By and by we *l\ go home to meet them, 'Way o*er in the prom • ised land. 



Ths promUed Land. 



t. Where, O where is the prophet Daniel — 
Where, where is the prophet Daniel, 
Who was cast in the den of lions t 
Safe now in the promised land. 
By and by, Ac. 

4 Where, O where is the weepmg Mary — 
Where, O where is the weeping Ma^, 
Who was first at the tomb of Jesiu f 
Safe now in the promiBed land. 
By and oy, Ao. 



6. Where, O where is the martyred Stephen — 
Where, O where is the martyred Stephen, 
Who was stoned for his love to Jesus t 
Safe now in the promised land. 
By and by, Ac, 

6. Where, O where is the blessed Jeens, 
Where, O where is the blessed Jesus, 
Who was pierced on the mount of Calvary t 
Safe now m the promised land. 
By and by, do. 
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Je - ra - sa • lem, mj hap - pj home, Name er - er dear to 
When shall my la • bora have an end. In joj, and peace, and 

D. o. — ^Thy bul • warks with sal • ya - tion strong, And streets of shin - ing 
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When shall these ejes thy heaven -built walls And pearl - 7 gates be 



hold! 



t 



^?=S 



^^ 



E 



t 



5E 




309 

8. Oh I when, thou city of my Ood 1 

Shall I thy courts ascend, 
Whwe congregations ne'er break np^ 

And Sabbaths hare no end t 
There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Kor sin nor sorrow know ; 
Blest seats 1 through rude and stormy scenes 

I onward press to yoo. 



7%$ Jftw /(ffujcrftm. 

8. Why should I shrink at pain or woe. 
Or feel at death, dismay! 
I Ve Canaan's goodly land in yiew, 

And realms of endless day 1 
Jerusalem, my glorious home ! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors haye an end. 
When I thy joy shaU see. 
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M tiie gnm, Or like tlie mom - ing flower; 
pM - Bioiii, hud. To «Dd - leis jem en - dure; 
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one sharp blast sweeps o'er the field. It with - ers in an hour, 
ofail . droll's ehil - dren er - er find Ihj words of prom - ise sore. 
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THE FLOWBR8 ALOVd TOUR PATSL 



1. Ths flowers alooff yonr path, 
The sparkling curops ofdew, 
Dear ohildrea, haTe a gentle Toiee, 
And often speak to yon. 



2. They q>eBk his praises forth. 
Who gaye them power to shine, 
To bloom upon ihe lorely earth, 
And fhow his hand diyine. 



8. And, with united yoice, , 

They sing this song to yon }— 
«Be pious, little g^ and beyB» 
And praise yonr Maker toa" 



HTMN8 TO THB TUNB ''VXiOWBR" 
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7%4 TIdm to Parik 



L Ths time to part has oome ; 
The hour of teaching 's o*er. 
K^eadi some bleasing carry home^ 
worth more than earthly Btora 

S. May^ we, who taught thy word, 
its saymg yalae know; 
And in the heavenly wisdom, Lord, 
With steady progress, grow. 

S. May we, who heard the voice 
Of kind instruction given, 
Hake godliness oor only choice, 
And seek the way to heaven. 

4k So^ throogh oor fUtore days, 

Well bless this hallowed place ; 
Where ^mda of tmth, and prayer, and praise^ 
Aie meana of saving grace. 
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S. M. 



L Thb Spirit, in our hearts* 
Is wiiispering^ "Sinner, come;^ 

Hie Inride, ^e chnrch of Christy porooUliiii^ 
To aU hift children, **Oomer 

S. Let him that heareth, say. 

To all about him, "Oomer 
Let him that thirsts for righteooflaefli^ 

To Ohris^ the fountain, cornel 



3. Yes, whosoever wiQ, 
Oh, let him freely come; 

And freely drizik ti^e stream of liib; 
Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4. Lot Jesus, who invites^ 
Declares, *' I quickly come:" 

Lord, help us to obey thy call, 
And at thy bidding, comel 
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Btne$ritf if» Praptr* 



1. LoBD^ teadi us how to pn^, 
And give us hearts to ask; 

Or aU we think, or do^ or say, 
Will be a tiresome task. 

a. Thy Holy Spirit send, 

Our bosoms to inspire ; 
Then shall our praise to thee aaoeii^ 

With pure anid warm desire. 

8. Jesus, our great High Priest^ 
Present our prayers above ; 

And spread abroad o'er all thoa 
The mantle of thy love. 

4 Teach us to find our blias 
In earnest, ibrvent pr«rer; 

For where we pray our Saivioar i% 
And bliss ii only there. 
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Second Pabt. 
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GLORIA nr xzoiLsn. 

To the I^rtt Part of the Chant 

L 6I017 be to I €k>d on | high, | and on earth | peace, good | will towards | men. 

t. We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worship | thee, | we glorify thee^ we giye thanks to thee | for ^ 
great — | glory. 

7b the Second Part 

$. O Lord God, | Heayenlj | King, | Ood the | Father I A1-— | mightrl 

4 O Lord, the onlv-begottea Son, I Jesus I Ohrist, I Lord Ood, Lamb of God, I Son. .of the I Fa- — I 
therl 



OHAVT Ifo. 1. Oonolnded 
7b the Third Part, 
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& That takest axray the | Bins, .of the | world, | haye meroy up- 1 on — | us. 
6. Thou that takest away the | bios, .of the | world, | have mercy up- 1 on — | us. 
T. Thou that takest away the | sms. .of the I world, | Re- | ceiye our | prayer. 
8. Thou that aittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, | hare mercy up- 1 on — | 



7b the First Part, 



10, 



9. For thou only I art — j holy, I Thou I only | art the | Lord. 

0. Thou only, O Christ, with the J Holy ] Qhoet, | art most high in the | glory, .of | Ood the | Father. | 
A- 1 men. 



SINaLB GRANT No. 2. (Peonllmr.) 
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PSALM 28. 



L The Lord is my shepherd ; 1 1 shall not | want ; | he maketh me to lie down in green pastures ; he 
leadeth me beside the still ( wa | ters. 

S. He restoreth my soul ; he leadeth me m the paths of righteousness for his | name's — | sake ; J yei^ 
though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no eril; for thou art with ms ; 
thy rod and thy staff they | oonuort | me. 

t. Thon preparest a table before me. in the presenee of mine enemies : tiion tnointest my head with 
oil ; my I oup. .nmneth | orer. | Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of mj 

lifo; and I will dwell in the honse of ttie Lord, for^ I ey I er. I A- 1 men. 
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OHAVT No, 3. BoBBbU Ptvotloa. 
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HUMBLE DEVOTION. 

L From the reeMses of a lowly spirit 

Out humble prayer ascendB ; O I Father, | hear it ;— 
Borne on the trembling wings of | fear and 1 meekness; 

For- 1 gire its 1 1 

t. We know, we feel, how mean and how unworthy 
The lowly saorifioe we | pour be- 1 fore thee : 
What can we offer thee, O I thon most J holy ! 

But I sin and I Id]]^ I 

t. We see thy hand— it leads ns, it supports us ; — 
We hear tl^ yoiee— 4t | oounsels,. . .and it | oourts ns; 
And then we turn away 1— yet | still ttiy | kindness 

VcT- I gives our | Duodnai^ 

4. Who ean resist thy sentle call, appeaUng 

To erery generous wought and Jsratefiil | feeling I— 
O, who ean bear tha MOMita I of tl^ I menj, 

ABd|n«Ttr|]arf tbeal 
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6. ffindBeneiketorl jplaot witliin thiB boaom 
The I seeds of | bonness, | and let them Uossom 
In frtgranoe, aikd in beauty | bright and | yeraal,— 

And I Bpringe'l teraal. 

6. Then plaee them in those ererlasting gardens 

Where angels walk, and | seraphs. . .are the | wardens;— 
Where ereiy flower— brou^ safe through | death's dark | portal— 

B^ I comes im- 1 monaL 




OHAVT Vo.4. »« Bolf , hetr» Lord." 
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Jiev.4: 8 All, afid6,10 A 18. 

1. Holy, holy, holy, | Lord. .God Al- 1 mighty, | which was, and | is, and | is to | eome. 

8. Thoa art worthy, O Lord, to reoeiye glory, and | honor, .and | power ; | for thou hast created all 
things, and for thy pleasure they | are and | were ere- 1 ated. 

t. Worthy is the Lamb | that was I slatn, | to reoeire power, and riohes, and wisdom, and strength ; and 
I honor, . .and | glory, . .and | olessing. 

4. Blessing, and honor, and | glory, .and | power, | be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the 
I Lunb for- 1 erer. .and eyer. | Anun. 




CHANT Nalk ** The Maror oC^ the Ijord." 
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FOB CHILDREN. 

P$alm 108 : 17, la 
The mercy of the Lord is from eyerlasting to eyerlastiDg, upon them them that fear him, and hb lig^i- 

eousneae unto I ohildren'B | children : 
To tnch as keep Ids coTenaat, and to those that remember his com- 1 mandments to | do | them. 

Mark 10:14, 
Suffer little children to come unto me, and for- 1 bid them | not.* 
For of I such, .is the | kingdom, .of | heaven. 

Isaiah 44 : 3, 4. 
I will put my spirit upon thy seed, and my blessing up- 1 on thine j offspring : 
And they shail spring up as among the grass, as | i^ows. .by the { water- 1 course. 

Isaiah 40; IL 
He shall feed his flock like a shepherd ; He shall gather the lambs with hii arms, and carry them | Ia 

his I bosom. 
And shall gently lead | those that | are with | young. 

Aeis2i 80. 
For the promise is unto you, and | to your | children ; 
And to idl that are eSar off, even as many as the | Lord our | God shall | caU. 

FOR BAPTISMS. 
Mat. 28 : 19, 20. 
Oo ye, and teach all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the | 

Holy I Qhost: 
Teaching them to observe all thmgs whatsoever I have oommanded you ; and lo, I am with yon alwsy, 
I even, .to the | eod. .of the | w<»ld. | A- 1 men. 
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No. 5. Ooaohadtd. MS 

INVITATIONS. 

Mat. 11 : 28. 

1. Oome unto me aU ye that labor and are I heavy | laden. 

2. Oome mito me all ye that labor and are neayy laden, and | I will | give yon | rest 
t. Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me ; for I am meek and | lo^y. .m | heart; 
4. And ye ahall find | rest un- 1 to your | soufe. 

6. For my yoke is easy, and my | burden, .is | Bffhty 
6. For my yoke is | easy,, .and my | burden, .is | light 

PMlm 61 : 17. "^ 

1. The sacrifiees of Ood are a | broken | spirit 

2. A broken and a contrite heart, O | Qod, thou | wilt not. .de- 1 spise. 

Rev. 22: 17. 

1. And the Spirit and the Bride say, Oome, and let him that | heareih. .say, | Oome ; 

2. And let him that is athirst, oome, and whosoever will, let him take the | water of | life — | freely. | 

A- 1 men. 

OHANT Na 6. " Our Father." Oregorin. 
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T 
THE LOBD*S PRAYER. 

1. Our Father, who art in heaven, | hallowed | be thy | name ; | 

Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on | earth,, .as it | is in | heaven ; 

2. Give us this | day our | daily | bread ; 

And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive I them that | tres-. .pass a- 1 gainst us. 
t. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | us from | crril; 

For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and tho glory, for- 1 ever. | A- 1 men. 
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"THY WILL BB DONE.*' 



L *l!hy will be | done T | In devions waj 
nie hnnying stream of | life may | ma ; | 
Yet itill oar grateful bearte shall say, | 

«• Thy will be | done." 

ft. 'lliywillbel doner| if o'er us shine 
A jfladd'ning and a I prosp'rons | son, | 
Ths prayer will maiie it more diyine— | 

•* Thy win be | done." 

t, *T1iy wOl be | done 1" | though duroaded o^er 
Ov I path with | ffloom, I one eomfort oca 
Is ours : — to breawe, while we adore, | 

*'Thy willbe | done." 



Cloee by repeating to the irst two measures, **'nkf will 
be done.'* 
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*< Comt Milo fM. att if« thai lakort amd art iUmw le^fR, 
will gw€ pou re«r.'*— M att. 11 : «B. 

L With tearful eyes I lo<^ around, 

life seems a dark and J stormy | sea ; 
Yet, 'midst the gloom, I bear a sound, 
A heayenly | whisper, | *' Come to | me." 



8. It tells me of a plaee of 

It tells me where my | soul may | flee ; 
Oh 1 to the weary, fiunt, oppressed. 
How sweet the | bidcUng, | " Gome to | m«»' 

8« When natore shudders, loth to pari 
From all I love, en- J joy, ana I see ; 
When a fiunt ehill steals o er my neart» 
A sweet ydoe | utters^ | ** Cknae to | mew" 



00MB 01ITO flifi. Ooac h id a d. 
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4 Oome, for all else oniBi fidl and die, 
Iftiih k no restfaiff | pkoe for | thee ; 
Heareoward direct thy weeping^ ere, 
I am tfaj I porfeioD, | ** 0<une to | me." 



6. O Tdoe of merey 1 Toiee of lore 1 
In oonfliot, rriei, and | ago- \nj, 
Sappori me, dieer me, from aooTe 1 
And gently | whisper, | ** Gome to | me.' 
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Fmiim 121. 

L I win lift up mine eyea nnto the IuIIb, from whence | eometh. .my | help. 

8. My help oometh from the Lord, which made | heayen. .and | earth. | 

8. He will not soffer thy foot to be moved : he that keepeth thee | will not | almnber. 

4k Behold he that keepeth Israel shall not | slumber, .nor | deep. | 

6. Hie Lord is tl^ keeper : the Lord is thy shade npon thy | right — | hand. 

6. Hie sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the | moon by | night. | 

Y. The Lord shall preserye thee from all eril : he shall pre- 1 serve thy | sod. 

8. The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy eomiqg in, from this time forth, and wvm for en^ 
more. | A— | men. 
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O giye thankB unto the Lord, for he is good : For his 



cy en - dor - eth for ev-er. 
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O giye thanks unto the God of gods, For his 



bis mer - cy en - our - eth for ev - er. A - men. 
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Psalm 136. 

1. O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good; 

2. Give thanks unto the God of gods ; 

8. O give thanks unto the Lord of lords ; 

4. To him who alone doeth great wonders ; 

5. To him that by wisdom made the heavens ; 

6. To him that stretched out the earth above the waters ; 

7. To him that made great lif^hts ; 

8. The sun to rule by day ; the moon and stars to role by night ; 

9. Who remembered us in our low estate ; 

10. And hath redeemed us from our enemies ; 

11. Who g^veth food to all flesh ; 

12. O give thanks unto the the God of heayaa; 
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mercy 
mercy 
mercy 
mercy 
mercy 
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mercy 
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mercy 



endureth 
endureth 
endureth 
enduretii 
endureth 
endure til 
endureth 
endureth 
endureth 
endureth 
endureth 
endureth 



for ever, 
for ever, 
for ever, 
for ever, 
for ever. 
for ever, 
for ever, 
for ever, 
for ever, 
for ever, 
for ever, 
for oyer. 
Amen. 
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While life prolongs Its prcdons light 109 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night 69 

While the Sabbath light is beaming 116 

While with ceaseless course the sun. 42 

Who shall sing, if not the rhildrcn 198 

Why is my heart 80 far f^*oin thee 167 

Whv should cold and stormy weather 20 

With Joy we meet, with smiles we qnit 199 

With tearfnl eyes I look aronnd (Chant) 246 

Words are things of little cost 71 

Would you be as angels are 281 

Ye angds who stand ronnd the throne. . 91 

Yes, Christian teacher, go 199 

Yes, dear, Sabbath school, I love thee 65 

Ye raliant soldiers of the cross. 186 



MOTTOES OF THE SOHOOIi. 

To do nothiMjt but what Is worth doing, and to do every 
thing that is attcmpt<^d. wcI*. 

Pwnotaality to the minute. 

System in every arrangement. 

A place for every thing, and every thing in Its place. 

Sociability, love, and friendship among teachers and scholars. 

Aiming, with the help of God, to accomplish much, but 
tlhankfhl for the least success. 

Progress, charity, affection, sympathy, humility. 

Onward and upward. 

SCHOLARS* PliATFOBM. 
PRIMARY PBINCIPLR3. 

Bvery waking moment of car lives is filled up with ratntal 
•r moral acts. 

** Irrevocable** is written npon all onr acts when onee they 
art performed : ndtiier in tUiy ^r In itbrlfty'^an t^ttf be 

Bi^^pMi or flMol^ls M^^>l^ ^y^zJIW 



Attention is the price paid for all knowledge. 

Early rising and punctuality save valuable time, and tVw 
increase our means of happiness and knowledge. 

Temperance and exercise preserve health and prolong fth. 

Industry is a moral obligation resting upon every hooMfli 
being. 

Virtue is true happiness ; excellence, tme beanty. 

SOHOIiARS* MOTTOEa 

I mnst try to oom^ to school every Sabbath. 

I must respect and obey my teacher. 

I must always speak the truth. 

I mast learn to govern myselt 

I must be careftal of my liooks. 

I must learn to thiak, 

I mast grow wiser and better ererr day. 

I mast always try, and never say I cairt 

I mast respect myself. 

I most respect wy parent!. 

I mail treat aged people with Biaiked mpeot 
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